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ROYAL HIGHNESS 


IHN RE 


Princeſs of W ALES. 


MADAM; 
5 HE moſt ardent Zeal, 
$7 | which I have ever had 
ber your ROYAL 
HIGHNESS, the 


x, induces my Preſumption in 
A 2 this 


The DEDICATION. 


this Addreſs, ſince it would be x 
Violence to my Dur and IN. 


LIN AT TON, ſhould any Thing 
that is mine be devoted elſe- 
Where. 


I T was a Cuſtom of the Anci- 
ents, when they quitted a faveu- 
rite SCIENCE, to offer up their 
Arms or Inſtrument to ſome pro- 
per DEITY :; which though 
Pagan Inſtitution, has not only a 
Chriſtian Moral, but J hope may 
be a laudable Excuſe for my Am- 
bition. 

PERMIT me, therefore, with 
the moſt ENTIRE and AW- EVI 

8 UB 


The DeDicaTioN,. 


SU BMISSION, to lay theſe Vo- 


riveEPormsatyour ROYAL 


HIGHNESS's Feet; for to 
whom ſhould a ſolitary unfriended 
Musr fly for Protection, but to the 
living Shrine of all HUMANE 
VikRkTUES? 

As it is not the VALUE of the 
61, but the INTEGRITY of the 
HEART, which is acceptable even 
» GOD himſelf; fo the emi- 
nent PERFECTION Your HIGH- 
NESS has attain'd, in imitating 
ns DIVINE BENEFE 
CENCE, encourages me to of- 
z my worthleſs Mite, and moſt 
HAPPY 


The DE DICATTON. 


Happx ſhall I eſteem my ſelf 
if by affording Your HIGH. 
NESS any Diverſion, T may 


obtain a PAR DON, for 


MaDamn, 


Tour Rorat Hicuxtss's 


Moſt Humble, 
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/alrribed to the Sufferers by the 
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IS 5] HE God's! One Time, as Poet's feign, 


$3 , . ' 4 . . 0 . 
2 b 2 Would Pleaſ re intermix with Pain; 


i Je 2 And perfectly incorprate, ſo 
one from t'other, none might os . 
Mortals might alike partake 
they make. 
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2 Miſcellany Pokus. 


In mighty Bowl, they put theſe twain; 


And ſtir'd, and ſtir'd, but all in vain: 


Pleaſure ] wou'd ſometimes float aloft, 
And Pain! keep Pleaſure down as oft; 


Yet ſtill, from One another fly, 


Deteſting eitliers Company. 


The Gods! who ſaw they ſooner miglit 
M:x Fire and Water, Day and Night; 


Unammouſly then decreed, 
They ſhou'd alternately ſuccecd : 
Each others Motions ſtill purſe, 
And a perpetual Round rencw: 
Yet ſtill divided ſhould remain, 


Tho' link'd together with a Chain. 


Thence comes it, that we never ſee 
Or perfect Bliſs, or Miſery : 
Each Happineſs, has ſome Alloy 1 
{nd Grief, ſucceeded is by Joy. 
De happieſt Mortal, needs muff own 


He Dau 3 Time of Sorrow hnown By 


Miſcellany Po k Ms. 3 
Vr can the pooreſt Wretch, dem, . 


Pitt Mt "1s Life Vas felt A Jay. 


The Worſt on't is, that iu this Chace 
Thev as nor keep an equal Pace . 
Pleaſure ! by Minutes does appear, 


but Pain ! fill layters by the Tear, 


An G4 4 > &5%%o4: + i444 & & & & 
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CuyPlDpys Revenge. 


\ dcornful Nymph, wito Love defy 'd, 
1 Saw Princes kneel in vain ; 
hen low Submiſſions rais'd her Pride, 
Aud arm'd her with Diſdain. 
II. 


Witi peaceful Triumphs was ſhe bleſt 


Fuli many a happy Year, 
Net Lobe 1 nor Int reſt, touch d her Breaſt, 


© livd as free as Air: 


B 2 III. When 


| 4. Miſcellany Pokus. 


il tit. | 
| When thus ſhe cried ! I'Il ſtill enjoy 
| My Apathy Divine; Yet 
| Let Cupid other Hearts deſtroy, p 
He dares not aim at Mine. 
. 
A Mind, which can it ſelf maintain 9 
So long from Paſſion free, . 
Need never fear the fictious Reign ona 
Of ſuch an Enemy. ; 
8 A le 
But Lo! what comes of boaſted Strength, T 
| And ſelf ſufficient Powr ; 1118 
This haughty Maid muſt yield at Length, \ 
And own a fatal Hour. 
VI. t 
| YINCs 
Cupid, tho' blind, inrag'd to hear A 
His Sov'reignty defy'd, "TY 
Did by his Mother's Beauty ſwear B 


He'd mortifie her Pride. 


VII. I. 


. II 


Miſcellany Po k Ms. 5 
VII. 
Tis now, quoth he, my Pow'r I'll ſhow, 
And force thee to obey; 
Jet thou in Love no Joy ſhalt know, 
But ſigh thy Life away. 


VIII. 
He aid And choſe a golden Dart, 
Which pointed with Deſire, 
Like Lightning peirc'd this ſtubborn Heart, 
And ſet her Breaſt on Fire. 
IX. 
A leaden Dart, he did deviſe 
To ſtrike the favour'd Swain, 
His Heart but touch'd, it turn'd to Ice, 
and bounded Back again. 


X. 
Since which, he fly's who ſhou'd purſue, 
And renders but Diſdain; 
And ſhe who ſcorn'd, is fain to Woo, 
But Woo's, alas in yain ! 


B 3 To 


Miſcellany Po x us. 


8 N ι 


eee Wer v - 4 4 ung 
. «+ & . 8 x * . ö 
eee ne 


To Her very good Friend, The Re. 
deren Mr. JohN Norris 
Bemerton. 

Ai ODE. 
OUSE up my Muſe'! enquire the Way, 
And to Heav'n's Laureat, Homage pay; 
But rev rently approach his Shrine, 
The Place is hallow'd, he divine; 
And at his Feet, thy humbleſt Off rings lay. 
Preſumptuous Muſe! What canſt thou bring 
Worthy his Sight, or Ear? 
The Theam, requires a nobler Strain; 
Ah then deſiſt Leaſt you profane, 
What moſt you would revere, 
Yet, ſomething- whiſpers thus, Sure he 
That's -pais'd ſo near the Deity, 

Will like That too accept, Love, and. Humility. 
O: this Aſſurance, tune thy Lyre, and (ing 
Of that celeſtial Bard, who ſung thy heav'nly King 
3 | II. Props 
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Miſcellany Po E us. 7 
II. 
Propitious Fate did Albion bleſs ! 
And 'cre we wiſh'd, for what we now polleſs, 
Or Norris did our Iſle adorn, 
Th' Almighty Word to Nature ſaid, 
Let a Man-chiid be born, 
And in our Likeneſs made: 
The active Hand-maid ſoon obey 4, 
And white the jarring Atoms ſtrove, 
Cull'd out the fineſt Seeds with care, 
And in juſt Order did prepare 
An Entity all Love, 
Fearfully, and divinely wrought, 
With all its Members to Perfection brought 
The noble Embryo lay, 
Only the better Part was wanting till, 
>1t that exceeded, mighty Nature's Skill. 
When lo ! 
From Heaven's great Treas'ry came 
A beatifick Ray, 
Excepting one, as bright a Flame 


45 ere ſubmitted to an earthly Frame, 
B 4 Thus, 


Miſcellany Po E us. 
Thus you, Sir, Heav'ns peculiar Care! 
Of better Make, and more refin'd 
Than vulgar Mortals are; 
Heroickly, exalt your Mind, 


And viſit, whilft you're here, thoſe Realms voy 
(left behind, 


Not Earth's grofs Atmoſpliere, retards your 
(Flight, 


Nor can the duller Organs intercept your Sight, 
III. 
Proceed, our ſecond Pſalmiſt, bleſs us ſtill 
With more Effects of thy well-temper'd Quill ; 
Teach us, in Dorick Numbers, Things divine; 
And perfect thy Deſign ; 
Thou, who alone canſt make agree 
Rough Wiſdom, and ſmooth Harmony, 
In charming Numbers do'ft expreſs 
A philoſophick Energy, 
And we, in that ſoft pleaſing Dreſs 
Inſtrutive Erbicks ſce, 
Long had the ſacred Muſes captive been 


To Mans imperious Sway, 
Who rudely forc'd them from their Prince, 
And 


Fet 


18 vou 
enind, 


d Your 


Flight, 
Sight. 


V. 


ince, 
And 
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Miſcellany Pokus. 9 


And made them Slaves, to Luſt, and Splcen, 


They ſilent mourn for Man's Offence; 
And with Regret obey. 
[1115 the, ingenious Cowſey knew, 
und was the Muſes Champion too; 
The Holy Banner he diſplay d, 
A briſk Aſſault he made, 


And had ſucceeded ſure, but twas reſery'd for Vou, 


Fetter'd, and pale they lay, worn qut with Pain, 
When pious Zeal did you infpire ; 
Victorious Norris broke the Chain, 
And ſav'd the Fainting Geniz, ready to expire! 
Put not content alone to ſet them free, 
Roſtor'd them to their Prince, and native Purity. 
+ rome | 
With ſuch great Art, you all our Paſſions move, 
Rctine our Senſual, to Seraphick Love 
(aun our Ambition, in your“ Arbour's Seat; 
Expoſe the Vanity of being great; | 
And make us ſigh, for ſuch a bleſt Retreat! 
Put in your * Elevation, when we read, 


** The Titles of ſome of his Miſcellany Poems. 


10 Miſcellany Po k us. 
So high's your Flight, ſo ſwift your Speed, 
From Earth's Attraction freed : 
With you we mount, in bleſt Amaze, 
And on the beauteous Viſion gaze. 
We hear the tuneful Spheres turn round, 
And our material Senſe is drown'd | 
In Extaſy of Sound ! 
All Joy, and Rapture then, we hardly know 
Whether trantlated to that Bliſs, 
Or till confin'd below ! 
On come, ye ſacred vocal Choir! 
And liſten, to th' harmonious Lays 
Of this great Prophet's Lyre : 
Come, join the Chorus, to your Maker's Praiſe; 
And crown your younger Brother, with immortal 
(Bays ! 
V. 
Forgive, bleſt Saint, an uninvited Muſe ! 
Grant her your Pray rs, and her bold Zeal excuſe; 
Nor blame our Wiſhes, tho” alas they be 


Meer injuries to thee ! 


Ton 


Miſcellany PoE ws. 11 
d, You long to be diſſolv'd, and reign above 
Free, in your Native Sphere; 
But we, ſo ſelfiſh is our Love, 
Beg your Continuance here: 


d, And earneſtly deſire you ſhould delay 
Your Flight to Heav' n; till we have learn't the 
| (Way. 
a0 V ond'rous good Man! how picus is your Care! 
How ſweetly you th' Almighty's Love declare! 
And for thoſe Joys, our earthly Minds prepare. 
Your bright Ideas make appear, 
"Tis God alone we ought to know; 
That no true Happineſs is here, 
aiſe; Put what from him does flow. 
ortal ah ſtill, your charitable Ends purſue ! 
2ys Divine; Philaſopher; and Poet too; 


What can't ſuch Union do? 
Put hold! Preſumptuous Maſe retire, 
!ofhing rejoice, and ſilently admire: 
: how the raviſh'd Angels crouding come, 


Then mortal Praiſe bo dumb |! 


15 


112 
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eee, 


To the moft inge nious Mrs. SARAH MN wn. 
nee excellent in Vain And 


ing, &c. 2 Fug 2 


Duftrious * "whoſe powerful Art 


Attracts the Sight, yet wounds the Heart, 2 
Permit a Stranger Muſe to raiſe Aud 
A Trophy, form'd of Love, and Praiſe; der 

For who ſuch various Charms can lee, The 
And not their juſt Admirer he? guck 
Or who can ſilently admire Tha 
The pleaſing Object of Deſire ? mY 

Whether with curious Eyes we trace Pr 
The ſhining Beauties of your Face; The 
Or in a freer Converſe ſit, He 
Bleſt with the Sweetneſs of your Wit; A 1 
Such Graces are in both deſcry'd, Bur 
We to their Force ſubmit with Pride, Fac 


And can't forbear to ſpeak your Due; 


'Tho' we could almoſt envy too. 


Miſcellany Pox us. 
But Oh! when in your artful Hand, 

The ſprightly Pencil you command; 

What crouding Miracles ariſe, 

And ſeize us with unknown Surprize? 


Kneler's bold Strokes, Le Brun's Deſign,” 


With Caſabon's ſoft Touches join; 
And feaſt us with a new Delight, n 
Whilſt you their ſeveral Chatms unite : $ 7: 
And with inimitable Grace, £1070 
Reveal the Paſſions thro' the Face. 
The ſpeaking Byes ſuch Luſtre dark; 
Such Symmetry's in every Part; 
That were Pigmalion here, he'd own ' 
His Workmanſhip by yours outdone: 
For when with Pleaſure he ſurvey d 
The Beauties of his Iv ry Maid, 

He mourn'd, Alas! his Want of Art 

A lively Motion to impart. 

gut you, ſuch quickning Strokes improve, 
Fach F igure ſeems to live, and move, 
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I AMifcelidny POEM. 
And witlt.ir's Looks: our Steps purſue, 
While as we turn for better View, 


They ſmiling ſeem, to change their Poſturetooꝰ 


The Scepticks here have juſt Pretence 

To doubt the Certain of Senſe, 
Which at a Diſtange; ſcarte can tel! 
The Copy, from th Original: 

But let them ceaſe their dubious Strife, 
Your Works in this exceedetlle Life: 
For when th" Original appears | 
Quite alter'd; with the Weight of Years,” 
No faint Remains of Beauty; ſcen, 


Your Draughts, will ſhew, what once they ve 
(been, 


Proceed bright Nymph, and may impartial 
(Fame, 


Thro' Earths vaſt Round, perpervate thy Name N 


May no ſad Thoughts thy ſtudious Soul moleſt ! 
Nor houſehold Cares, diſturb thy peaceful Breaſt; 
But Providence upon thy Labours ſmile, 
Thou laſting Glory of our Sex and Iſle ! 


How 
Wher 
How 
And \ 

Th 
But I 
To th 
But y 
It yo; 
Appre 


Then, 
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004): To the Same, 


Written in L;AMY's Treatiſe of iq 
 Jhefirve. 


MADAM, 8 
Ermit this Author, at your leiſure Hours 
To teach the Force of Gegmetrict Pow s; 

How nat'ral Objects ſhew, at Point of Sight; ; 

Where Shadows fink, and where reflect the Light: 

How imperceptive Lines, juſt Rays diſpenes, 

And where the Baſis, bounds the Incidence.” /* 
This, and much more, he offers to the View, 

But Life, and Colour, he refers to you: 

Io theſe, his weaker Art claims no Pretence, 

But yields to yours the juſt Preheminence. 

It you, Superiour, on his Labours ſmile, 

Approve the Senſe, and not diſlike the Style; 

Ihen, will he chearfully his Rules impart, 

\nd what you know by Nature prove by Art. 
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On Mrs. Diana Briporman's Nc 


Playing ou the Lute. coul 


Or 

| | HEN Muſulira Atrikes the Lyre, | 
| þ | Such Heav'nly Charms deſcend; But / 
j Ass more than humane Joys in pite, 94,10 W. 
thi And all our Cares unbende. le, 
| 255 II. ? 1 2 W. 

Ye Pow'ts! what conſtant Time fhe keeps! 

What Graces does Improve? For C 
Yet with ſuch Eaſe, She ſeems to ſleep,  - W. 
The Strings by Iaftin& move. 7 oy 
n 


tit. 
Each Touch of hers, each thrilling Shake 


Our Paſſions doth ſubdue, 
Th: Fierce are calm'd, the Gen'rous wake, 


And pleaſing Thoughts renew, 
IV. No 


$34 


„ Not 


Miſcellany Po R Ms. 
3 iv. 
Not Orpheus felf with all his Art, 
Nor great Apollo Lays, 
Could with ſuch Pow r invade the * 
Or ſuch Emotions raiſe: | 


But Ah! ſo britle is our Frame, 
We muſt with Haſte away, 


Leſt, as the Flies that ſport with Flame, 


We by out Stay. 
VI. 
For Oh ' tuch Harmony as this, 
What Mortal can ſuſtain > | 
Like Lightning, piercing is the Bliſs, 
And melts the Vital Chain. | 
un 
Ceaſe! ceaſe. thoſe ſpeaking Strings to guide, 
Our Souls are wound ſo high, 
Unleſs you lay the Lyre aſide, 
We ſhall with Rapture die: 
l 8 8 


R 


Muſt Virgil under Engliſh. Rubbiſh lye? 


Miſcellany Po Rs. 


The Dab An 
An Epiſtle to Mr. rn DEN. 


HEN yet a Child, I read great Virgil cet 


And figh'd, to fee the barb'rous Dreſs 
1 1c: wore; 


The Phraſe how 8 "0 abſtruſe the Senſe 
And how remote from Roman Eloquence! 
And mov'd, to ſee his lofty Epick Rhymes 
By murd'ring Pens debas d, to doggrel Chimes; 
Ye, ſacred Maids, cried I, How long? and why 


He, who can charm in this Exotick ren, : 
What Beauties muſt his native Tongue expreſs 


Ah barren Iſle ! not One! one gen'rous Quill, Rud 

To give Him whole, Walk non exert their Skil All 

But who tranſlate: regal my” 90 10 Aro! 

And 

Then pauſing here, Ifell; a, 2 Dn The 
If-I may call it ſuch? and this the Theam. 


Merhoyghs 
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Miſcellany" Po Kis. 19 
Methoughts I did the Delphick Fane behold, 
The Doors, and Roof, were all of butniſh'd Gold, 
The Floor, and Walls of Parian Stone were built, 
And theſe, with ductile Gold, were finely gilt. 
Above three Hundred Lamps ſhone in the Place, 
And twice fix Altars, did the Temple grace; 

A golden Tripos, in the Midſt aroſe; 

But O! what Pen it's Luſtre can diſcloſe? 

So nicely grav'd, ſo lively ev'ry Part, 

Nature her ſelf was here out done by Art. 

The meaneſt Baſis was of coſtly Wood, 

And, on it's Summit, bright Apollo ſtood: 

An azure Mantle did his Arms inveſt, 

His golden Lyre, he held before his Breſt. 


ASilver Bow was on his Shoulder bound, 


And with chaſte Daphne's Leaves, his Head was 
| (crown'd, 


Ruddy his Cheeks, and flowing was his Hair, 
All dazling bright he look'd, and exquiſitly Fair. 
Around him, ſage Memoria's Dau ghters ſat; 
And all the Graces at his right Hand wait. 

Then up Calliope aroſe, who ſings 


Of mighty Poets; and of mighty Kings: 


C 2 Her 


* 


020 Miſcellany Pokus. 


Her lovely Breaſt, with her fair Hand ſhe ſtroke, 
'And after due Obeifance, thus ſhe ſpoke. 


Thou Great Direftor of our triple Trine! | 
Thou, who inſtructed us, and made us thine! 


Hiſt thou forgotten? when my firſt born Son, 


My deareſt Orpheus, Pluto's Favour won; 

And how, for too much Kindneſs to his Wife, 
He was by Bacchannals depriv'd of Life; 

Who tore his Limbs, in Hebrus caſt his Head, 
Which ſweetly ſang his Elogy tho' Dead? _ 
Twas then, you chear'd me, bid me dry my Eyes, 
And ſaid, from me, another Swan ſhould riſe: 
When Virgil's born, he ſhall thy Joys reſtore: 
And, for thy Orpheus, thou ſhalt weep no more. 


"Twas ſaid ! tis done! and Virgil calm d 1 


With Eagles Wings, he foar'd above the Reſt; | 

And Orpheus Spirit doubly he poſſeſt. yg 
But now twelve Cent'ries paſt, I've cauſe to mourn 
To ſee my Yireil's Works thus maul'd and tom, 
By French, Dutch, Engliſh, and each ſtupid Drone, 
Burleſq'd, obſcur'd, and in Traveſty ſhown. 
| Poot 
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Miſcellany PoEMs. 27 
Poor mercenary Pens attempt for Gain, 
And hungry Wits his ſacred Lines profane; _ 
Tis thus they ſully, thus diſgrace his Name; 
And not one gen'rous Bard, is left to clear his Fame. 
Hold! hereply'd, there's one has Senſe and Truth, 
That is my Creature, he ſhall right the Youth, _ 
New poliſh Maro; Maro ſoul expreſs | 
And cloath him in a more becoming Dreſs. 
And thou bold Girl! (to me) haſt done amiſs, 
To call that barren where my Dryden is; 

He whom I have ordain'd, by certain Doom, 

To honour Britain, more, than Virgil Rome : 
And with the ſelf ſaine voice, Eternal Fame, 
Dryden and Virgil's glory ſhall proclaim. 


The grateful Muſe, profoundly bow'd her Head, 


And I ſtill trembling, wak'd, at what was ſaid: 


Dryden cried I! ev'n then, I knew your Name : 
(For who was Ignorant of Dyyden's Fame?) 

Tis he! tis only he the Work muſt do, 

Then in ſome Years I found the Viſion true, 


And ſwiftly caught the Bleſſing as it flew, 
C3 The 
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The Death of F riends, firſt gave my Muſe 2 Birth 
But you, Sir, rais d her grov ling from the Earth; 
You taught her Numbers; and you gave her Fetz 
And you ſet Rules, to bound Poetick Heat; 
If there is ought in me deſerves that Name, 
The Spark was light at mighty Dryden's Flame: 
But ne er yet bleſt with my great Maſter's Sight, 
I fear you'll think it Impudence to write. 


”% 
: 


Forgive me Sir, I long'd to let you know 
How much your Pupil to your Works does owe; 
Her Muſe is yours, and is at your Command, 
But envies thoſe that in your preſence ſtand, 


To 


Miſcellany Pokus. 29 
eee 
1 the Same. 

On his Dall, of Vis RGIL.. 


AIL wy Drjdes 4 thou Great King of 
(Wit, : 


Hail atlas Bard! to thes we all ſubmit. 

Thy Eagle Aſuſe, unanimous we greet, . 

And lay our Lawrels at thy conq ring Feet. 
Admire the Man! the Genius more admire ! 

Bleſt with his Thought,and raviſh'd with his Lyre! 
Harmonious are his Numbers, ſtrong his Lines : 
Thro' all his Works a brillant Luſtre ſhines, 
But in this one, he has for us done more, ; 

Than all the Bards our Me producd before. 

Some mangling Pens eſſay d, but try'd in vain, 
Traduc'd their Author, and were read with Pain. 
The mighty Taſk was kept for him by Fate, 
And none but Dryden, Virgil could tranſlate. 


C4 Proceed 


Miſcellatvy Pon 
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Proceed Great Man, immortal Verſe purſue, 1 2 
Bleſs us with that, while we Bleſs Fate for you 1 x 
For Homer, long defir'd, we now implore! WA 
Thank for what's paſt; and humbly beg for mon. * 
Tis bold Petitioning, and I muſt oon Tis s 
We merit not thoſe Favours you have ſhowny 
Jo this ungrateful, undeſerving Tarn; x f 
Yet, like the Sun, you lib'rally diſpenee wy Y an 
On Good, and Bad; your- powerful made * : 
er ges 
Shall 
To the Same, _ 
On his FABL ES. 

O w long myſt Homer „ complain? . 
How long ſhall Albion join her Pray rs in Ng 
ain? F 
Ere you, Great Sir, his injuries redreſs, fPaſti 
And in good Language all his Soul exprefs, = '*F 
Alas f this little Taſte you now beſtow, ri 
But gives us Wonder, and his Want does ſhow, nd f 


The 


Miſcellany Ponies 32x: 

The Wiſdom of the Antients you rehearle, -:'\// 
And cloath their Fables in Heroick Verſee:: 
80 f ſweetly, you, thoſe Erhick Tales . 


r you, 


We love the Moral, for the charming Lay: 


we And, in this Work, if ought far Cenſure calls, 
(rs, that you give not mort Originals. 

Oh mighty Dryden { once more ſhew thy Skill, 
Exert the powers of thy wond rous Quill 57 50 


— — 


Redeem thy paſſive Sire from barb'rous Sei, 
And gen rouſly oblige thy Native Iſles. _ by 


mere Conſider, Sir, who hegs, then pray comply z 55 
Shall Albion always ask, and Albians Son deny? 


nnn 
From the FR ENCE, 


N gratitude Great Sov' reign of the Earth, * 

From whom all Evil ſtill derives its Birth ; ö 
aſt is thy Empire, boundleſs is thy way, 
ind unaſſiſted Nature muſt obey; . 4d bak 
all are our Memories, except in ill, | 
ind for good Turns receiv'd, we want a Will: 


. What 


* MS: eo. 
26: aten Ports! 
What Enemies we have; on Braſs we grave, 
HA AAS Vols Ke 


4 


retreat 
A Sons. 


Fa; ” and his Maid 
Will drive a lewd Trade, 
Can a Neighbour, I pray you, prevent it ? 
May they ſoon be reclaim'd, 
Or fin on, and be ſham'd, 
As for me T ſhall never mne it. 


1 * 5 * * , a | 
+ 


Ak $4 


When a Wife ſhall n 
To make her Spouſe ſure, 
And think it a lawful Vocation; / 
May the P—x, or dry Blows 
Demoliſh her Noſe, 
And her Countenance ſhew her Profeſſioon. 


1 0h 


Vue bee * 


7. 55 


ul. 
Fs 


Oh onen! Oh Vr / 


$322 Thou doſt lead a ſad Life; 1 6 
nd well thou deſery 1 it, for . | : 1 
To Pimp for the Shred, 10 

of a Cobler's Thread : 


bo fare thee well-Goody Martin. 


7 * 
SO 


XIE LAY Wy e269 8.85 7 "LS 4 
- \ 8 wv . « 


9180 4A 


4 +» 


| ry it Man. . 1 
Written on the Defire of Trau. 


Ernicious Race with ey ry vice — 

| The leaſt of Comforts, but, of Plagues ho 
Worley H 

Vhat Wickedneſs has ever yet been nam d. 

That is not in each ſingle Man contain d? 

lan ! who was firſt created Lord of all, 

nd ſeated Monarch of this carthly Ball, 

[ill Devil-like, unlawful Means he try d, 


id loſt his Sov'reign Power thro his Pride. 
"Twas 


'. 


m. Oh 


28 Miſcellany Pots. 
| Tas then, diveſted of each God - like Grace For 
Unmanly Paſſions fill'd the vacant Place: Sinc 
And from the Checks of faithful Confcience freed 
Did ſoon his Helliſh Precedent exceed: 
The wretched Race their parents Steps purſue, 
Old Crimes re- act, and eck em out roy new, 


A, 


Wolves, Bears, and Tyeers wy no more be 
fear d; 


For they are gentle, if with Men ik 

At open War with Humane Kind they ſtrive, 
But to defend, or keep themſelves alive: 

But Nen in Peace, with friendly Love profeft, 
Smile when they kill, and hug where they deteſt, 
The Crocodiles of Egypt they out- do, | 
And prove the verier Serpents of the two. 

Oer all the World their Vices they diſperſe, 
And load with Crimes the burthen'd Univerſe. 
Oh! that ſome pitying Pow'r would kindly deign To be 


Or 
And 


T' annihilate the Sex, or change their Name And ti 
To ſome emphatick Word, whoſe awful Sound 
Might ſhow their Souls, and them * 3 


Fol 


For Man no longer with their Nature ſuits, 
enen, grown, as well as Brute. 


To the Pins Memory of -, 


Mrs. DIA NA BRIDGEMAN, | 


An ODE. 


NCE more, forſaken Muſe, "Y Help afford! 
Reſume thy long neglected Lyre; 
: Once more the Cruelties of Death record, 
rofcſt,' MW And with juſt Grief, each Reader's Heart inſpire. 
deteſt, 'Tis Muſidora claims thy Voice, 
Dear Object of thy Tears; 
Ere while the Patron of thy Joys, 
And Partner of thy Cares: 
To Muſidora, who could condeſced 
To be, as well as to be call'd a Friend; 0 


And to thy worthleſs Lays, wou 'd her — 
This grateful Tribute's Due | 
At once thy Theam, and Inſpiration too. 


Miſcellany Polis. 29 


n. o 


| \.? 
® i . \ 
: n 


O po, Love ! W canſt thou & 
Not the vaſt Athers Space between, 
Or num'rous Worlds which intervene, 
Can ſhade her from my View. 

. Abſent from Earth, but preſent to my Ming 
Her lov'd Remembrance fills my Breaſt : 
Whether I ſleep, or wake, I'm ſure to find, 

In her bright Form, an intellectual Feaſt, 
Methinks I ſee her beauteous Face, 
Serene, compos'd, and kind, 
 Adorn'd with ev'ry Native Grace, 
Expreſſive Index of her brighter Mind: 
With mental Looks I ſtill purſue 
The dear Idea, till the Night 
Shuts up my Eyes in Sleep, and clouds the charn 
(ing Sight 
Then lively Dreams reſtore the pleaſing Se 
The daily Viſion's ated o'er again, | | F. 
And Repetition heightens tlie Delight: 0 
Till ſtruck with Horrour, and amazing Feat, 
I fee grim Death appear, 


And 


Advancit 


Miſcellany Poul. 21 
* Advancing cloſely to ſecure his Prezs; 
thou a And with inſidious Graſp, to ſteal theiPrize away. 


Deceitful Traytor ! firſt to * thee Hand 
Which did obſequious Harmony command; 
Harmonia bluſh'd, to be excell'd, 

Yet duteous Homage paid, 
And chearfully obey d. 
0 Each dark Receſs, each wond rous Path reveal'd 

Nor ſecret Grace, or Charm conceald ; 
But own'd her Sov'reign of the tuneful Land. 

Her artful Hand ne er touch'd the Lyre, 

But ſoft Enchantment ſpread — 
Each Breaft ſhe did with Joy inſpire,  - 
And ev ry liſt ning Ear was W with the 
FCound. 


d: 


Slow Diſeaſe, and 20rtring 5 1 

Try their Force, but try d in Vain, 
For while ſhe play d, afflicted Senſe 
Charm 'd by the thrilling Excellence, 
Nor Sickneſs felt, nor Pain. 


Fierce 


4474 2 «c ² —ꝙ7²Ä4 9 a. - & 2 — 4 
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gz Miſtelliny Po hrs 
Fierce Paſſions at Lu A 
+ And fled the Heav'nly Sound, 
Like David, ſhe but touch d the Lute, 
And all was Peace around. 

For with a-skilful, abſolate Controul, 
She Ruld each ſectet Spring that ey q 


IV: 


Bo Great the Force of Harmony, © © Ke 
That ſure, O Death! it would have 7 mn 
Made thee, who conquer it all | 0 
An humble Captive fal 
Hadſt thou not firſt, in rigid Bands a 
Chain d down her ſoft melodious Hands, 
And ſtole thy Victory. - 
Invading next her Tongue ! 
That Tongue, which could ſo well diſpel 1. 
Wiſdom's moſt pow rful Eloquence; Th 


Few were its Words, yet all of wondrou 
(4 ord 


For Truth, and Wiſdom muſt be Conquero 
Thy 


Miſcellany Po s. 
This, next, the Tyrant made his Prey, 
And Silence did command, 
Dumb ! the inſtructive Organ lay, 
Touch d by his Iron Hand. 
Nor parting Word, could ſpeak, for our Relief, 


et with condoling Eyes, ſhe ſeem d to feel our 
(Grief. 


V. 
But ah! too ſoon, that ſmalleſt Comfort fled, 
The vital Pow rs no more defend, 
Their noble Seat the Head. 
* Slowly, the Crimſon Flood rolls on, 
And ſtagnates as it goes; 43 
Too faſt, the Silver Lymph does run, 
And all the Brain o'erflows. 
Thus have we known a Tyrant Prince, 
In Peace, a Fort ſurprize: 
The Foes unlook'd for, ſeize the Wall, 
The Garriſon o er- number d F all, 
A ſilent Sacrifice. 


onquel 


Gin 


— — 


* She Ding of. n Apoplexy. 
D VL With 
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wo 


With Muſidora dead, 


Oh! who can tell what wond'rous Chim 
ed} 


That gracefirl Preſence, that majeſtick Mein; 

That lovely Perſon, and that Mind ſerene : 

That native Sweetneſs, and the Converſe free 

That gen'rous Candour, that Humility : 

That trnefidl Hand, thoſe dear engaging Hes 
The Graves irrevocable Prize; 


4 
Are now, alas, no more! An- 
Lament in vain we may, but never can. reſtore Gro 


Could Sighsz and Tears, out Loſs regain 
They ſhould for ever flow ; . / ; 

But Sighs, and Tears, alas, are vain| 
Nor Profit the Deceas'd, nor mitigate our Woe! 
* Such Turns are not of Chance, but dated fron 

(tp 


She muſt no more to us deſcend, due we to be 
--1:3:2 4:10 8 


* Her own Words when talen Ill. 
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Each fleeting Day, tliis Union haſtes, 
Aud Life ebbs gut-4-pace. 
So lifter Streams, thiro diff rent Ways 

ted Their winding Courſes ruti, 

1. Till they regain thei? native Place, 

= And in their Parent Ocean's Arms embrace, 

1 free! And meet, and mingle, whete they firſt begun, 

a VII. 


As dying Saints, and Martyrs often find 
An Antepaſt of Heav'n below : 
And on the Verge of Life, the tow Ting Mind 
Grows mote enlarg d, as tis from Earth refin d, 
And does with ſacred Inſpiration glow. 
So in the Height of perfect Health and Eaſe, 
She did propherickly her End foretel : 
For oh! her Firmneſs was not leſs than Theſe, 
Nor Thoſe in Piety could her excel. 
/nmov'd with vain Applauſe, or gaudy Show ; 
duch trifling Things, ſhe wiſely caſt below: 
ler Heau n- born Mind, poſſeſt a nobler View, 
nd wir 2 > fleddy Zeal, the Proſped did purſue, 


6 Miscellany Pon IHG. 
But reſting not on Theory alone 
Her Principles, were in the Practice ſhown 

The Sick ſhe viſited, the Poor relievC d. 

And Aged Widows by her Bounty livd + 

Yet did fo ſecretly her Alms diſpence, 

They fell unſeen, like Gifts of Providence. 

O true Pbiloſipby ! which ſtrove to kriow r- 

That only Good, whence ſecond Cauſes flow; 

That could ſo well the End of Life purſue, 


And, thro' the Creatures, the Creator view. 


— 


( 
Thus piouſly intent, Virgin, and Wife, ( 
She paſsd with juſt Renown; ; Aue 
Parent, and Widow, evry State 0 of Life... | 
Did with inimitable Luſtre crown: Y 
Endleſs it were, each ſbining Af to tell. 
Where Life was one continued Miragle.,. | M 
| VIII. Hi EI 
But lo! NA! „v 0 
What new born Light 2dorns the radiant 10 wn 


And gilds it with a brighter Galaxy ? 
While gentle Zephirs fan the fruitful Earth, 
And with ſweet Incenſe, celebrate the Birth, 


1 
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'Tis fo | tis ſo l look up with raviſh'd Eyes, 


37 


And view the glorious Scene with vaſt Surprize : 


See Muſidora does appear 
Her Guardian Angel wafts her thro the Air, 


| 


How dazling Bright ſhe looks ? how Fa itely 


Fair x" 


A ſtarry Diadem adorns her Brow, 
Immortal Glories from her Temples flow : 


But oh ! that pitying Glance was ſent to us be- | 
(low.} 


Celeſtial Orbs in tuneful Numbers move; 


Welcome, , thrice happy Saint, they cry, 
From Earths dark Priſon freed; 
Mount glorious and rjumyhantly 
The Place for Thee decreed : 
See, where the Great Cecilia fits, 
And ſmilingly looks down; 
With Joy thy Partnerſhip invites 
To Share her Seat, and Crown, 


D 3 


2— 2 


Celeſtial Forms deſcend to ſhow their Love | 


And, with angelick Hymns, the wy im- | 
prove. 


Oh 


38 Miſcellany Po EM. 
Oh happy Pair! come join your wond vou Lay 
* help us to reſound our Great e . pa 
R. | UW Te 
Here ſtop my Muſe ! no more this Flight purſue; 
An intervening Cloud forbids thy View : 
No more, thy happy Friend, unjuſtly mourn, 
Nor with mean Verſe, prophane her ſacred Um; 
Her Merits far thy feeble Voice tranſcerld, 
Then fear to leſſen what thou wouldſt commend: 
Her fragrant Deeds will beſt her Name perfuine, 
And raiſe, in ev'ry Breaſt, an eln, Tomb, 


aA EAA 
An Epitaph on TRHEUFHITITL Us 


EATON Fſq;, a Middleſex * 
Nice, who kept no Clerk... * 


Eader ſtop, here lies the Duſt 
Of Theophilus the juſt; 
Who, to hinder taking Bribe, 
Was himſelf both Judge and Scribe, 


Miſcellany Pokus. 39 
Wnat think ye then? Was not his Fate 
Partial, and hard, the World ingrate ? 
To make's Commiſſion four Times null, 


For dealing Juſtice to the full— | 
FCC 


% 
hom 


. Ep. 47. Lib. 10. Of MazTIAL 
i | Paraphrasr'd, inſcribed to the 
mend: Right Honourable, ELIZABETH, 


«un, W Jice-Counteſs of Doneraile. 


HAT makes dull Life roll on with Eaſe? 
| What makes the bitter Potion pleaſe ? 
lr Beauty, which vain Men adore, - 
Glorious Titles, bended Knees, 

Bags of Sov'reign Indian Oar : 

Is there Content in theſe ? 

Ah, Madam, no! tis all in vain 

We ſigh, deſire, complain: 

Much indeed is due to Fate, 

t more unto our ſelves, to gain, a happy State, 


D 4 IL If 
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40 


11. 
IF bountepus Heavy n is pleas 4 to lend”? Abe 4 
A little Country Seat; | * A 
And bleſs ns with a faithful F rien 8 
In that obſcure Retreae a:: 
Where free from, Noiſes of the I e 3 
And unmgleſted by the e Gow own: N 4 
Pleas'd with what' 8 our 'Lot to bear, UL! 
Nor wiſh to be, but what We are 3 0 A. 
Modeſt Knowledge, temp'rate Fre, * 
Health of Body, peace of Mind, "9 
And Slumbers void of Care; N oy 7 
Nor Fear, nor raſh Deſire of Death: 
Yet when th' Amighty calls us hence: 


Can chearfully with Life diſpenſe, * Wit 
And offer up our Breath, þ he: 
Whos'c'er, tho? poor, this Diſpoſition gains, 1 


Lord of himſelf, the nobler vor he ny The 


*x> ; ©? 


* 
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9 To the Pious Memnury of 
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Md 1 2 


N Bob to AAA BETH ee 
* of Oundle, eee i 

2 *. nus Heav'n ordains! I gg ooght we to 

TH. T* . n 

mighty Pow r, and Wiſdorn abfolnte;® © 

J But oh! who can; Wia E a . 


Who can ſupport fuck Grief, and not complain? 
Pride of thy Ser; oh! who from Thee can part, 


Without a mourning 1 Voice, as well as * (Heart 
in rt 


To ſpeak tliy Praiſe, will yield us no Relief, 
The more thy Worth, the greater is our Grief : 
But, ſince thou'rt gone, and all thy Beauty lies 
Hid in the Shades of Death from mortal Eyes; 


My 


- 


Ty Ms 4 Pg: 4. . 


My faithful Muſe, from vulgar Motives free, ) 
Shall tell the World, what they have loſt mile 


Thataſimay bleſs thy Name, that all ma grieve 
Ne ae Aike me, 


So Lovely was her Face, fo frontend ie 
So mild her Looks, her Temper ſo ſerene; 
Could Virtue, in an humane Shape e! 


' 


. ail 


Thus, would ſhe look; this, be the Form ſhe'd wear, 


Fair, as ſhe was, ſhe Beauty's Praiſe declin d; 
More lovely ſtill, in Her ſuperiour Mind: T 
Bleſt with an caſy Wit, yet ſolid Su, 
Few were her Words, but great their Influence; / 
Mature in Judgment, though in enn 


_ to reſolve, in Reſolution ſtrong. 


\ 140 
14 


80 Modeſt, that ſhe knew 50 Guilty rar 
Nor ever bluſh'd, but for another's Fault: 


_ Unſkill's in all the faſhionable Arts 


Affected Beauties uſe, to conquer n ftr of 


| Her nobler Soul, ſuch Methods did diſdain, 
And oer her Paſſions only, ſought to reign: 


Wo, iſcellany PoE NMS. 4 
ich modeſt Negligence ado her more, | 
n all thoſe other num 'rous Charms ſhe bore, 
* I without the leaſt Deſign to pleaſe, 

She gain d an Empire, and ſhe 1 ruPd. at 0 a 


Ingenious Arti, her En tertainment were, 


. 2 hen better Bus neſs would her Minutes ſpare, 
Wag For Idleneſs, ſhe held ſo great 2 Crime, 

e She never loſt an Interval of Time; 5 

47 Whether, ſhe with her Needle finely wrought 


Some curious Piece, to juſt Perfection brought 
0s, with her Nobler Pencil, pleas' d to trace 
Tt ſhining Beauties of ſome lovely Face: _ 

ol Which e' er ſhe made her Choice, ſucceeded well, 


For both ſhe praflis 'd; did! in both excel, 


* 


be Tho' thus adorn'd, yet Pride could never ad 
me leaſt Admiſſion 10 ber bumble Mind; 

$0 far ſhe was from ſelf Opinion free, 

Her own admir'd Deſerts ſhe would not ſee: 

But others Merit, with an Eagle's Eye, 

She'd ſoon diſcern, and kindly magnifie: 


Blind 


£ 


4 Alien Bone 


Blind to their Faults, but partial to their Fang 
Others ſhe prais'd, her ſelf would only lane, 


Het Charity” was fo compaſſionare,” GG 
She more than ſeem'd to ſhare the nt Fat: 
But Pity was not all which they receiy d. 

For where the pitied, there ſhe ſtill reljey' 45 
| Yet not content with what her Life beſtow! d | 


+4 ms. 


Her dying Will confer d a greater Good ; 


2 
ther 
er Hi 
But for 
Ind 1 


Her P. 


It ſcar, 


A Good; of ſuch Extent, and laſting Fans jan 
Succeſſive ages ſhall it's worth Proclaim, _ Warm 
And Children yet unborn extol her fragrant” 

Than 


Nek. 

Such ſtri& Qbedience in 1. Lite was ſhown, With 
As if her Parents Will had been her own, . And, 
With what endearing Care, and duteous Ln due 
Her Mother's Tenderneſs the did improve, Death 
Her pious Mother's Tears, do beſt explain: But ſe 
Tears, which Alas, her Eyes beſtow in Vain! From 


For no Complaints can raiſe the * again. And! 
Calm 


With 


"IR 


— — —_— 4 i _ 
” 


* She Dying unmarried, left ber Fore for the Building 
and Endowing 4 FREE-SCHOOL at Aſhton in Northampton: 


ſhire, for Twenty-four poor Children for ever. 875 
Religion. 


M 2 Po Ack, * 
oil A 
Religious Duties were bo! cal Care 4-11 5. 4 


them ſhe mov d, as in her e MA 


eir Bang 


wy er Heart, her Soul, on theſe ſhe did employ. }' 
ys Fat But for this World's Concerns, ſhe paſs'd 'em by, 
\ \nd ſcarcely thought | em worth a i tranfietir 


d: | 
ow ed, | 


Tad 
Her Piety was ſo intenſely bright, . 


It ſcarely now receives a greater Light, Kh, 


ae ſtun here, in glorious Beams, it did Aplay, 


Fame, | 
| | Warm without Blaze, and pure without Alloy; 


iv & 


gem Nor, was the Sun more conſtant i in his Race, , 
Not than her ſeraphick Courſe of Love, and Praiſe; 1 
ſhown, With Morning Light, ſhe duely roſe to Pray ; 1 
Id, with the like Devotion, clos'd the Day. 
Such was her Life, and ſuch her Chriſtian Guard, 
Death found her not ſurpriz” d, or unprepar d; 
But ſoon, as cer th' Amighty' 5 Call ſhe i 
From worldly Joys, the chearfully withdrew, 
And to her Heav u Bridegroom”. 5 Summons flew. #. 
Calm was her Life, and eaſy was her Death ; 
With ardent Longings, ſhe reſign'd her ary 


A ſtrong, 


4s 2 F 


Aſtrong, and lively Faith, het Words exprel, 
And her laſt Lock à hing Saint confeſt: 
No ghaſtly Patigs defac'd the lovely Shrine 
But 2s her Life, ſo was her Death divine. 


Oh Aly plous Maidi 0 happy Saut! 
Eahron d in Bliſs; forgive our fond Complain 
From Sin and Death, thou art for ever free; 
Triumphant; in a bleſt Eternit): 

But we, unhappy! ſtill remain below, 
Reſerv'd to future Tryals; farther Woet 
And now, miſled by partial Grief, and Care, 
4 Feel not thy Joys but feel our own Deſpairs 


Mikel Pons. . 1 : 


TY 
* OR, THE, 


" RE 8 0 L UT 10 N 


* * ! ſtrive no more to know whik F Fate 
Is pre-ordain'd for thee ; 3. * / 
Tis vain in chis thy mortal State; 
For Heay" ns inſcrutable Decree . WR 
F Win only be reveal d i in vaſt Eternity. 
Are, Then, oh my Soul! 
airs kemember thy celeſtial Birth, 
And live to Heav'n, while bere on n Earth: 
Thy God is infinitely true, 
All Fuſtice, yet all Mercy too: 
To him, then, thro” thy Saviour pray 
For Grace, to lead thee on thy Way; 
And give thee Will to do. 
But humbly, for the Reſt my Soul; 
Let Faith, and Hope, tlie Limits be 
Of thy preſumptuous Curioſity. 


4 To 
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| OME Love the Park, and ſome the pay; 
And others game their Time N | 

While ſoms, in Oppoſition worſe, en 
Defraud their Mouths, to feed their Putte. 
Noble Titles, plenteous ea i 
Our Vanity do often Pleaſe: 7 N r 
But Ah! how ſoon thoſe Honolit fall, 
And cruel Death, ſtill levels all. un 
In gloomy Shades, from Sight tetird 1 


Ind y 
re 


And al 


Some take Delight to be admir l. 
Others, that love Parade, and Show * | 
Toev'ry publick Meeting go, SY D 100, 
And in the neweſt Mien, and Dreſs, 15.1 
A ſtudious Nicety profeſs, 40) 


Miſeelldby; POEMS. 


Thus, let theſe madiſo Ladjes bla, 8 
id by a Thouſand artful Ways 


ſhort lived Paſſion raiſe; U OL 
For Wit, and Beauty, let them courted thy 0 


But grant me Quier Jenas Olſcurig. 


Hl 7 And, would kind Heav'n ſuch Favour ſhow, 
| One little Cottage to beſtow, Pd _ 
Play, | ſome remote, but health y Air, 5 * 6. 7 
om Town, and free from Care, x 
1 " then, the Maſe, war forpius attfeer: 1821 Da 
. ind you approve her rural Lays; | 
UN re of Fame, T'de boldly riſe. * 
Nad all the Cenſures of the wen Aldi 
FT | h 1% 10 tub ei ul . 
vos 14 SIT dri LEQOWS 11.1 

dl | 
104 | 1 ode r L 
: A 3 

E fn str 
7 t 70 1308 


— 


39 * bee FPHANIA 


20 6 Wins boflwodtT's veel 


0 To the. Same, 4 bg Jil nocdl! 


On Her er ſaying,” I pid ny Cundlb n 
"Aer a Bae * LY] At 10879 108 


7 &ycoH bail kluow \ 
bord U S [ Fr ng more on * i 
WW MJ 07 IQR) 10 2171] 
ach ow rf N 
Fopr 5 hip is zoo > pow w ee Ah 
— vou would this i” 2 Fity 
And. hear impartia y n Of hebe Pray r. Abd 


(Ek 189113918 1 a 


The World's "ſevere, true Crticks are hut feu 
And leſs vill judge-fo.candidly Soli e b. 


My Muſe is dull, nor ever could endite 
Lines briſk enough to give the Town Deliglt, 
Flatt'ry ſhe hates, all pert Obſceneneſs more: 
Nor can She Patrons fut their Hold adore, 
Of this, or that fall Fog. Ihe can t complain, 
Nor rail at Virtue in a modiſh Strain, 

Such yulgar Theams, ſhe ſtill has been above; Fa 
Nor eyer condeſcended unce to Love. 


Wiy 


Kut 


8 Ad bog 
u nod! 


\ 


Miſcellapy, Po rs. 51 


Why then ſhould L on fuch 4 Talk engage? 
4; well might Collie hope to purge the wer, 
As wy, poor Verſes, te reform. this Age, 
And when we to the Preſs expoſe 1 « hk 
We reap the Cripigks Cenſure, not their a4 al 
By ev'ry wou'd-be-Writer, are we may * | 
and once in, Print, .can-never be racali d, 

Ah Madam! from theſe Tertdts Wes" 
Pity an humble Muſe, or 'pity s 229 
And let us At) enjoy, our lovd curity. 221 


To the'Sam! Nnisge ! 11:65 1 | 


Ay TY N11 3.90 * ooten? If 14 


On the Neat a Mik AE I. L.A. 


g ortH at min v3. b 935! 105 YA 


Map an, . 
4 Sighs like mine which from, my So Fi 4 fow, 
Or faithful Priendlbis. can div 75 your r Woe 
Ir Partners in Affliction, give Relief; 
Then, ſure, my Tears may mitigate your Grief: 


E 2 | This 


* . 


4 Me 
This Tribute c your Sorrow is juſtiꝝ dues. g, 
ot for-your Sake, along, but Mirabelly's io, 


| - F or ſhe, "with wolldr due Gifs of Miata 
And genes Virtues center in her Breat? 
In her did Beruty," Wurb, aud Wit con. 
And Pity made eich of hefe divine? tüv 


OG 


Good- pub Hl imble, Prudent, Vn and Thi, 
Were:Graces which ſhe daily. leary's, from ui 


Your fair Examplg, taught! ber how.t9 Mank; 5 
And the, vich Cre, zhofe Maxims dig improve 


But death ha {pars cs ot qutha x nos, Inno. 


(cence; 
Death ! againſt whom:thexg cn be no 5 
Has ſnatch'd the charmin Mirabella hence. 
Calm, as ſhé I d; fo the aa) h 0 
And lovely ſeem'd, ev'n in the Pangs of th, 
Celeſtial Faith, her welcome Change e al ez. 


Ia. ! 


And radiant En declar 4 her Happin hs, 
SO Sennen 
a t Halt: H 9 16 401 101 MA: fil r 2130336 q | 
iz) 10 UY + 97862 aiim Valll 278 JL VT 979) Then 
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MiſeeJary.Ponns. 53 


N Then vright Scherl Wits your bidus Tears? 


rue Nymph you PETIT 566 your Tilden 

1 list 22210) 100 7 31oſs (fears; 

2 She dreads leſt Sorrow Iod wur kiszirhimpab, 
. And begs, you would * cruel Sighs forbear. 
Ah! do not, by our Grief, her Bits Tuſpend, a 


And torture Us, that n yo 1 Fate depend: 


Leſt the thus md d re "regret the Joys a above; 
And we, by Sympathy, your Martyrs þ prove. 


— — — 


| 


I; 

. 

| 

| | 
1 

1 
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1 

4 
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Ianor) C AN.AR 10. 
dende; "_ 

fence, To, the Same. ; . rg \ 
WO If 0: the Death of Her beloved Bund 


In Imitation gf, ANACREOX. 


(* OME, ye Cons of Ale. 


To this Grove, with. Speed repair, 
From your lofty Seats deſcend, 
1 And e Canario End: 


E 3 Gently; 


8 
il Afi een, ſogch apf. Cares 1g eil! 


Them) aloft your Voices raiſe, 


That he Iiv'd uncag d, and free, 

And abus 'd not Liberty; 

Love in him was ſtronger far, 
Than the ſtricteſt Ferters Fu nals 3k 0 

And did greater Wonde 1 

Than HABiek Pose db W Wc 0. 

Ev'ry Morning, with the Sun, 

He ſuch chearful Notes begun, 

As made humane Kind admire, 

And excell'd the feather'd Choir. 


- With harmonious warbling Al ird; 55 am 911 


And in Confort fg his Praiſe. c I 2baorh 56. 


drt Hie 1. * oh 14 Vain, art: * 850 bn! 
2750 Binds 215 In Va WW d og ob !([/, 
That you ing, an e 1 
Never can you "reach his Lays, | %. 
Never. can you tell his Praiſe. 1:13 
2 Of a foreign Race he DG». v4: tee 
Yet, ſo gentle, and ſo tame, . 


Round his Window would they en 


ri 4! TL 11 


ef Liſt ning to the charming Song; 
Hen There ? eil roll ey 19.1 
n Wl And, with emulatiug roats, 
gomel æbrid ain. 
8 Wt Vainly ſtrive to learn 125 Nores, 2 
8975 3! eig sgi ioo 
0 br. When he heard Silvieis „ Weist 100 Ns9 
„on! how would his Heart le d: g 
of Step, by Step leid pacing comỹ e or: T 
Al To her Door, and view the ako 1134 
| And if Company he faw, 9510 bolinu tb bn 
; Modeſtly he would-wikhdraw's ;, 


but if no Body wete'nigh, 
To Sulpitia's Lap he'd fly. 


Not the Bird lehr Jung lob ß 
Nor fair Cytherdds Doves) A ol 
in Bl Were fo great, ſo bleſt, as ge 
19 Perch'd on bright Sulpitia : Knee: 

On her! Lap, or on her Hand. 
Charming Notes he would command 

g V:tes, too fine for mortal ats 

geen, that ſeem'd to vie the Wine | 


E 4 But 


56 lulu Pois. 


I DlIuow wob aid ein bajo? Eat 
But alas! bes now no ; more, | 0 
3 991.97 Stm.! Eat 
Let us then his Fate deplore 2 £35 
fy N Hit Fa!“ Bs. 

Little Birds lament his Fall, e 
Lot gehn e ' 

Solemnize his F uneral; | 


Caſt your Feathers on the Ground. 
Sing the moutnful Dirge around?! 
Tliro each ſylvan Lawn, and Grove,; 
Murmur out your grateful Lo vez 


And with united Voice, proclaim mm 
Canario Merit, and his Fame. | 


On the Death of the Right Hm onoura. 
Nie ANNE, Lady DO See 


LA WARR.” eld \ 
HAT dale 0 ett” my - Min | 

And-fwells within my Breaſt >. I? 

So vaſt, it ſcorns to he confin d.,. E 


Or by, dull Rules fupprafts 


Each 
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Miſcelluny Po 37 
Each Morn I feek ſome lonely: lade, 
Eich Night I court the welcome Shade. 
Sad Viſions terrify my Soul, 
And quiet Reſt deny; I! . eb 
DiſtriRing Fears ty Thouglits cofifroul, 
Alas! Lino nt why: 198 ode ar cot 
Sure, they my own /approackitg Bat pbttend. 
Or wound me thro! ſme Hnputberſet — 


What der it be they're Wotices divine, 


2780 10 


And pointed Fate, does in theſe Omens thine. 


"+ + 4 


M* 
Oh my foreboding Heart ! ĩt muſt he fo 18 
Too ſoon; alas, too ſoon, know 7. 
The Source of all thy, Woe. 1 
See | ſee, where good Sulpitia lies, r 
With pallid Cheeks, and dying Eyes: 
So placidly ſhe meets her Death, 
She ſeems to offer up. her Breath. 
Her eaſy Looks ſuch Reſignation ſhow, N 


From her pale Lips, ſuch Heav'nly Accents; 
(flow, | | 


As dying Ma yrs on their Friends beſtow., 
Nor 


# 


Se bene 
| ; Nov-warMiy- "Thoughts cam rintfrdpeit. 
obs? 91031242 203 11000 1 10% H esch 


Nor parting, 'Teats, Gifts edlen Bg, 


Unmov'd, the ſees (wn fang officious Pri, 
And racit'ly; forbids the Yoo Reh ic 
Mean while her Soul, Wich, pious Aud fir d, 


And hy apr Antepaſt of Heaven inſpi d, 

Does ſuch. er apbiet, beundleſs Joys poſſeſs, 

As none but Sximts can feel, and, Sins ce 
Expreſs 


Ann 77 90 918; 13 (11 1 2905 "»Þ nt 7 
nr, 


But 1! Untizppy | quite 6«testtic Wick Cite 


Dejected with Surprize, and wild Deſpai, TY 

In ſpecchleſs Sortow, Hnguifh'd at her Feet, 

Till thus the raisd me with a kind Regret: M 6G, 
« For Head n fake (eried the) leave tne now alone 
« For Heaven fake (dear Efe) ceaſe to moan 

1 Unkitidly, 1 trow, you wiſh my longer Stay; 


3296 9 50 e wilf I you, een Flight 
120 1-41 £201 AJ) 


TEL 


„Thien, ſttiHling;*Bifl' me gtieve'tio ors? 
4% Nor zwäge her happy State 512 
« Sinee Dlath Alone) can Joys restore 
16200 „Beyond the Pow'r:of Fate“ 414 
« Why ſhould we ſeek Phyſicians Aid, 
Jo lengthen out out Pain? 
« This Debt of Nature mut: be paid. 
4 To me, their Help is vin. 
“ No, a Friend; feel Deaths =>] 


- =_ " 
TFCTY 112 He nes Cow 


« An q Word draws on my Hogs : 
Cart « Then ceaſe theſe Tears, oh {pare that ned 


127 Gigh! 

ar. gut kindly wal me with your Prayers, and let 
r Feet, (mme calmly die. 
egret: Good God 1 fuel Anguilv di theſe Words} 


W alone Lon 9: nine Þ , ert, 
mean Such "wy Teras e my W [ 


rer Stay; 


As can't be more deute, when Soul and Bo- 
9 (dy part.) 
11 Scarce could T think Bye Genius fled; 
* Then Scarce could believe my Eyes, that ſaw lier dead: 


Such 


e Melm Porn. 
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Suehchvyely Graces, did her Features keep)» 
She ſcem'd;p@ as departed, hut g. ep. 
So dying Hund gent ly ſinł 40:Reath +45 » 
Like them ſbativid;likeqhem rale cher Breath 
DIA. Arif Aον bluodt vA 
Oh ! how dn Ithis fatal Lofwſuwive 3 
This end leſsſ Separation bear ß 
From her, whoſe Frlendfnip when alive 
[£1 Was moſt mx Couifort lere? ] oH 2, 
4p her wa d Boſom, all my Cares were eas d; 
My 2 were doubled; and my Griefs abe 
a E n all my Soul fo freely was reveal d, 
1 de ſcarce 2 Thought, that was from there cpnceald 


O rigid Fate! . joy 

upp en the hon b ben: or I ſo late? 7 
Why was I deſtin'd to poſſeſs 
\Bat one ſhott, ſeptenar Happineſs *- - ; 


Had ſhe ſtaid longer, I had fhll 1 improv d; 
For by her Conduct, all my Actions EY 
Ah wretched Maid ! now great Sulpitia s $00 
No Friend laſt thou, no Guide to. reſt upon. 

Y: 


Mifealony Fes, 6 
p. et curb thy Sighs !? thy böundfeſs Orlef Gn- 


TX N ies ut wy Chit nid cegl; 
\ » WW Since none cam eaſethe Toymentythou, doſt feel 


y Breath, In ſecrety! for thy private Loſs complain; I nA 
ſn — at thy, Tears, while Lif and t. Ion 
Ml Malin. 


fe? 5 

2 V. 

en erh k gen your Genin 
Len 0 A 2 Scene of Gloty now appears: 

eas d; pee how her guardian Angel niiably Flies, 10 
appeast Vith his lov'd Charge he cuts the yielding SK 

8 ind crouding ¶ Heruù meet chem as they riſe⸗ 
concel i Pleas'd with 2 Neth ſo like their om. 


In joyful Hymns theꝝ make her Welcome known, - , 


4 T8 O Happy! :hapfiy:Saint)) they fm 13H 

In this thy ſecorid Birtb ; 
us How eloriouss: bow triumphantly. LETS! 
ov'd; Art thou return d from Earth s 
mov: MW Our Sort reigns Mill thou haſt perfurntd,/; A 
tia g 4 faithfid Courſerbaſt un, 


it upon. The World; the Fleſby and Devil ſcorn Nn ? 
Ass of Glory won, 
O bleſs 


6 Mice Fo 

- 10, Meſs aur Maker { in exſtatick Ls; v! 
1O?}oin with us ! in everlaſting Preiſe, 

e eee 
An Intervening Cloud forbids thy Sight; 


2 Ine Glen eee 
SU v mortal bear ſuch exceſſive 
Nor en thy | Eyes, 4 (Light, 


V 


WL db 91892 W. end fta mie 5; 
. Coms here, ye fair One's, hither come; | 
Leave worldiy Thaughts behind; 
c Oh! learn to Dreſs: you at this Tomb, 
< By great Sulnitia e Mind. b vol 21d . 

Hen Virtus will ybur Charms improve, 
Her Condnf:yours Wilk ſtcer: 78580 
Her Condeſtention, gain you Love; [y39n} of 
Her Truth, diſperſe your Fan:: 
Her Patience, will your Briefs ally, 
Her TexthWwsvope-difand bew. olg e 
Her Piety, might Vengeance ſtay 
And ſalvage Atheiſts charcmm 2 ww) 
But all her Worth twoüld endleſs be to tell, 
Each Virtue ſhe poſſeſt; and Aid In cxely ud 


T | 
0 i) U iy VI. 0 8 


% 1 
. 240 / 


| Mikelivy ming 63 


- 915191 r yidduslq vem e HO 


12 of 

 Mfirice happy, Sit f whole Name can never dien 
agi ale Light and, Dart reift Dan ee 
7711 f — 266 3 f of mot nail oo, 2 
aſſt | While Virtue lives, or there remains an Heir, 
Light) o grace the'gl9nnausDidlerof ob rf ar 11/7 


But ali! to her ſuch Sums of Pxaiſe are due, oi! 1 


mi That Bankrupt we bak never phys 0 
5 et faithful Time fall to, her Wemh he bade 
2b Þ W- Ad ae her Mem'ry from Decay: 

roll "vi: prifent {72 Mal celebrate her Fäte d b 

e I after Times rtl ber frigrait Name. 
wn ba! A t #bitl ds IB N 
NN S TYTYY: 

Nr: WILLIAM ATwWoor"F 

vi : be — F New on "or f «firs 
N 9 8 e. e, f 


Ele Su 7 


en'rous bf gg defcends to 
Vai oni 703 67? 0119(prails 


AY ——— Lr, nW 2/ 

Wit Strength er Benin muft his Numbers ſhow, 

Jo give, at once, both Fame and Merit too? 
Others, 


& Mifcalally Pons. 
Others, may plauſibly paſt Acts relate; 
Büt' he, where Worth is wanting; can nerd 

Sh Ehergeride Fire can belbιꝗͤ'e 4 


Such  Inpivavion f from his Pen does. flow. 


10 II Sui $i 


With Plesſure, my great Cenſors Voice I he 
I hop'd his Candos, yet his Fuligment fear d? 
But when I read the finiſſi d Poem oer, 


Shame warm'@m wy Checks, re had chill] 
NSU mH YT (hefe 


And bluſhing, 4 beheld ſuch! e ay iq 
As I can, ne er without Confuſion ou. ER 
Yet, grateful Amulation bids me take 

Thefs undefervd — 
8 Nee #0 my Verlfs guey 11" 

But aß a kin Incentive, to purfye TY 9 ö 
The Nine Proſper, you * bern View Nt 


Believe me, Sir, your Muſe a ſacred Fire 
Doc rich fach Pores, into o my Breaſt als, 


1 to —— Jearhleſ Name 
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Miſcellany Poe, 6g 
Thus animated by your gen'rous Praiſe! 

And thus, inflrufted, by yout artful Lays ! 

What mayn't I hope, from my aſpiring Muſe 
While you her Flight direct, and ſhe your Track 


{A ali (purſues ? 
eld. | 
7 eee, ee der dd LITE 


iQ i! Io the Same. 


, the Death of that excellent Dung 
„Man, Lean ATwoop Eſq; his 
- mly Fon, who Died under Cypri- 

| ano's Hands, after he had en- 

b dur'd the Operation. 


8.1 R, 
A Loſs like yours muſt needs excite our Grief, 


And prompt each mourning Muſe to 9 ori 
(Relief; , 


Ardently ſtrivi ing, in exalted Lays, ] 
To charm your Moe, and laſting Honours raiſe, 
0 


Jo him whoſe Worth tranſcends our high 
Prat 


F But 


66 Miſcellan ay! Röm 


But you ſo happily that Part ſupply, Winne 

That now twere Arrogance in us to try: 
For none; like you, his matchleſs Worth could tell, 
None knew him better; and none vrite ſo well 


But, ſince the glorious Name of Friend I ben: 
Permit my Friendſhip in your Grief to ſhare, 
I mourn your Loſs, but dare not mourn his F ate, 
Whom Heav'n ſaw fit ſo early to tranſlate; 
And Eging us unworthy ſuch a Prize, F vi! 
Remov' q the bright Example from our Eyes. 
Nor dare I much lament that dreadful Pain, 
Which he with ſuch Sereneneſs did 2 10 
Such Conſlancy, ſuch Conragt,, {6 refed, 
That all admir'd his Fortitude of Mind. 


So Heav n. when pleas d to raiſe up, for our 
F "Ver 


A 2 tue ſhining and inſtructive too, 

With wondrous Gifts, it does this Man adorn 
Yet wond'rous Tryals muſt by him be born: 
Not ſuch a8 commonly Mankind befall, 


Bur ſomething cruclly emphatical: 
1271 Such 


ald tell, 
0 well, 


Then, 
Ire. 
us Fate, 


Miſcelluny Po x ws: 

doch as may males his Pleꝶ more bright, I! 

And ſet bis Firhudes itt thee faireſt Light. 1 

So Job's * vaſt Wealth makes not his Story ſhine,” . 
But 'rwas his Suff rings Fender d i divine. 


A G. O Meg K. 
0 bappy youth ! tliou ſt finiſh'd well the Strife, 


And reach d the Goal of everlaſting; Bez 
There reſt, and in unboùnded Pleaſure reign, 
Eternally ſecur'd from Grie fand Pain AN 
Thy Father round the Globe has ſpread thy F ame, 


\nd now, in deathleſs Verſe, embalms thy fra- 
(prant Name. 


And thou celeſtial Bard . whoſe heavy n- born 

|  - (Mule 
Dozs ſuch heroick piay infuſe, di Ro! 
That we no longer at his Death repiue, 


but, taught by you, to Providence mig. | 


lllnfrious Friend] what Wonders doſt thou 
- (ſhew, 


At once th? Afflified, and Condoler too! 
On! may the great Creator hear our Pray'r, 
and with bis Preſence ſtill thy Loſs repair: 


F 2 Thro' 


66 Miſcelaty Pon 
Thro' ſad and num rous Tryals haſt chou oa 
But this the e may ide 15 nee 
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In imitation of SprxceR's' "Divi 
Love, inſcribed to Mrs." Neri. 
NINE BRIDGEMAN. '» 311994 


O Love! my San Genius raiſe 
Beyond theſe Organs Sight; 

So high from Earth now let me ſoar, 
That this dull World may be diſcern'd no mon 


Ev 


In ; 


But loſt in Streams of Light. 
O mighty Love ! my Genius raiſe; Ane 
New Tune my Lyre, refine my Lays; I 
Teach me thy wondrous Works to praiſe, Wit 
And to adore thy Might. A 0 
With lofty Thoughts, with heav nly Fi ire, Her 


Do thou my humble Muſe inſpiny, Wit 
J nicht Thi 
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Miſcelluny PORN. 69 
That ſhe an Hymn may ſing, do 
Unto tf the "wow reh unto th N King ! 
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Before this 8 was lag? 12 g 
Or Planets twinckling Beams my 
Before ſwift Time his Race begun, 
And meaſur'd out the Lear; 1 
Before that beauteous Light the Sun 14 
Adorn'd the central Sph ear; 


Evn then th' OW Pow: r, which now doth 
(move 


In all theſe wond rous Works, mor of in it ſelf by 


UC, 


Himſelf he low a becauſe all Good and Fair 
And of himſelf begot th* Eternal Heir | 
In his own Likeneſs—. N 
With whom, and with the Paraclate 
(Who did from both procted) f | 
He reign'd 4n boundleſs Realms of Might, 
With Pow'r e and Glory infinite 4 


id wry 7 i 
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70 Miſcelluny Po R Ms. | 
Oh Holy Spirit ! Pledge of Love, 
Eternal Spring of Grace ĩ 
Look down upon me from above, 
And guide me in thy Ways. 
Teach me the'Wonders hy thy Merty wrought; 
And give me . reveal my Tligught, 


An l 210 
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1 
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Almighty Lobe! 
Still pregnant with prolifick Grace, 
Created an inferiour Race, 
His ſecond Sons, tho not ſo great, 
Yet th Ambaſſadors of F ate, 
Numberleſs Hoſts of Angels, fair and bright, 
| Refulgent i in theip Maker 8 Light, 
Who round th' r 12 X's | 
In ſeraphick Lays, =Y 
Warble ſacred Hymns of Praiſe. gl 
To the! great Three. One. 4 * 
Thus they joyfully attend, ud thi 


Man! 


And on their Maker's Will depend 
A £ 4 Luci 
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Miſcellany; Pos. 71 
Lucid Beams around them play, 
Night does never there appear, 
But Time is one continual Day e- 
All ſerene and Clear. . 
Thus they worſhip, - thus attend, 
And their Perpetual-Now 1n endleſs, Pleaſure fpend. 
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Thrice happy Spirits, if Free-mill N 5 

Had never been abus 4, * 

In Glory you 'd have triumph? 1 fill, . MY 

Had ye not employ” d ſo il! Ne 
What for yqur Proof was us d. ö 

But fatal Pride 1 7 


Then firſt began to ſhew 1 it's Fac ace, = 
Impatient of a ſecond . | 
And by the Prince of Angels did ſurprize 
Num'rous heav ly Entities ; BI 
Who big with Envy, and primeval Pride, , 
(O dire Ingratitude ! till then unknown A 
Blaſphemouſly their Maker s Pow'r defi . 
And ſtrove to ſeize his everlaſting Throne. 


F 4 Thus 


* 
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Thus they impious Battle wage. 
And in their dreadful Sin perſiſt. 
The faithful Spirits vig rouſſy reſiſt; 
And in a deathleſs War engage. 
Lean cocagyoittros yortelpnlf 
Incens'd at this their bold Eſſuy, 
God ſent out his conſuming Fire; 
Diſcomfited they fly away 
And from his Wrath retire, 
Till, as preordain'd, they fell 
From thoſe gloriqus Realms of Light, , 
To the deep Abyſs of Hell, | 
And Everlaſting Night. 
In Flames of Sulphur F iery-chains, 
With unutterable Pains, : 
Dvom'd far Eyermore to dwell; 

Full of Impotence 3nd Spight, _ 
Deſpair and Rage improve their Hell, 
And magnifie the beatifick Sight 3 
From whence they lately fell, 

But if theſe Spirits, wlio were a 
With greater Strens z7th than Mortal cer polſth 
; Could 


wt, 


er poſh 
Coul 
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Could not their Innocence ſecuree. 
While Good and Bad was in their Pow'r , '// 
With how ſtrict a Care ought wei: ont 
To watch, and fear our own: Sincerity 5 ; 
Who tho' but frail and brittle Clay, 
Yet have 2 Will electiue, and as free as they, 
| eG iro | 
But lol Almighty Love, © 
Boundleſs in Mercy as in Might 
To greater Condeſeentions yet doth move, 
And in a mortal Progeny delight: a 
Which by Eternal Preſcience he decrees”  * 
To fill th' angelick Vacaneies. 
'Twas then this'Univerſe he form'd, 


With World 5, with Sun's, wich Atmoſpheres 
( (adorn'd, 


No ſooner was the All-potent-f at ſpoke, 
Put beauteous Light; from diſmal. Chaos broke, 
The feather'd Choire inhabit Liquid air, 


The Seas with Various Fith repleniſh'd were, 
And num'rous Animals or Earth appear. 


Thus 
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Thus having fitted all for his new Creatures " 


Which Earth might yield, or Seas and Air produc, | 
The great Creator did, of humble Clay, 
Ere& a Structure nobler far than they. 5 
Gave him a beauteous Body, Godlike Soul 
Form d by the Archetype Divine; #1 
A ſov'reign Pow'r to rule this Sphear, 9 
And all of mortal Line. 
But ab, forgetful of his Makers Grace! 
Too ſoon, alas | he forfeited his Place; 
Incurr'd that P enalty was juſtly dues ut bn 
And all his Race in endleſs Bondage threu. k 
Vaſt were the Miſeries they muſt ſuſtaln, le 
And Sin, and Death, at once began to reign: 
No Glympſe of Comfort then could Adam fee 
No Hopes of Ranſom left to ſet him free, yy 
Mortals could ne re the mighty Debt repay, N y 
Nor pitying Angels, greater far than they. Pic 
F ie hip tl 110 : | : £ 21 381 Fe 
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* When Lo! "the fa ame ST Love, | 


10 Sci e bd O 


That did this Wretch create, 2 
Deſcends from is bright "Throge above, 
nd takes upon himſelf his abj jet Creature' $ Fate. 
Clad in an humble human Form, 7 

Tho perfel God, yet perfed Man, 

Was of a ſpotleſs Virgin born, 

And the all ſaving Work began. 

He bore our Sins, his Father' $ Wrath, 

The heavy preſſing Load of both : 
And that ſtrict Tuſtice might be ſatisfied, 


He freely = 4 « bimſel and for Man's Sake 
0 (he died. 


* 


* 
12 
* 


- 
* * - ” 
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VIII. 


| Uh boundleſs Lode Oh Mercy Infinite ! 
"RP What poignant Grief and Pain, 
a id'ſt thou bright King of Glory, Lord of Might! 
3 For us thy Slaves ſuſtain! 50 * 
bed What Pangs Lavrhat Terrors didſt thou undergo ! 


Vhat Floods of Mercy] from thy Side did flow! 
Each 
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Each Drop of Blood thou freely for us gave, 
And yet each Drop could Worlds o of * 
O beauteous Image of thy F ather' $ Fa acel, 
Eternal God of Love, and Grace! 10 
How « can we this thy wond rous AQ requite, 
Or how ſufficiently adore thy Might? 
Nor Lives, nor Holocauſts daſt thou demand, 
From thoſe thy! Blood redeem d, 
Nor rigid Penances command, N 
As ſome have fondly dend, : 
Love! zratefud. Love, is all, thou do'ſt require 
Oh then with eratefal Love our Souls inſpire! 
_ Firſt to thy ſelf, ; as is moſt juſtly due, 
Next unto all who bear thy Image too, 
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EASE hutane Emimets your ont 
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) ſolid Bliſs "can be obtain d below, ” * 
or laſting Joys, from mortal Beings flow, | 
1 Wk: $i6pbu, we labour on in vain; M 
ea BY ie him we juſt our Wiſhes Height attain, 1 


inſpin nd then the fleeting Good rolls ſwiftly down | 
1 4 wal Ggain. ] 

Vith ſad Surprize, we loſt Endeavours views 

et fated to Deceit our fruitleſs Toils renew. 


To 


for ret vain Hupel, and Fart your "Hours be 
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To the Rig Honour =" t . 
Ar 2) on Her fir ft 2 * 


THEN: ſome 11 Meer Perſon's $: blaz] by ACa 
5 Fame, 


Redu 
Charm d by i it's Eccho we revere ths HA 197 
But when thi admired, 1dol we behold. | 


How different it appears from what was dl ie 
With Shame, we paſt Credwlity deplore; or! 
And call thoſe Praiſes back we gave before. 


' 25 
But, Madam, this 1 is otherwiſe in you, 


And Fame was much, too ſhort of what is true: Th 
With pleaſing Wonder, I ſurvey'd you round, 
And bleſt Neander whom ſuch Virtues crown: 


My ſelf I then devoted as your Slave, 
And am your Victim, to deſtroy or ſave; 8 
As you decree, reſolve to fall or riſe; 0; 
Low at your Feet, the bumble Trophy Lies. 1 


The 


Mule 2 * W 
(ONE ann Se 
The ExxcxATLION 


Nllay'd by Paſſuna, ſwell d with N= 1 of 

In Love with one "whom all deride; ?20Ofte 

A Carcaſs well, yet Mind! in i Pain, 2 ot bnA 
Reduc'd to beg, bat beg i in vain; l br 5 -_ 
To live reſero d, and free from Plate, ir 


„Ito f 0 7 120 
And yet incur an evil Fame: : d 


** q —T 1 
FE 180 
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Let this ! this, be the wretched Fate, 


Nuit 5 Of Noſalinda, whom I bate. ; 
bre. 8 
LLC GHGGGRGRRSHSEAGAEE HE 

: Tie true Effigies of a Certain Squire: 

22 4 Inſcribed to CLEMENA. N 

OME gen rous Painter now aſſiſt my Pen, 

| And help to draw the moſt deſpis'd of Men: 

4 Or elſe, Oh Muſe! do thou that Charge ſupply, 
1 Ion that art injur'd too as well as I; 


Revenge 


8& Mifeellary\Poz\ty. 
Revenge thy ſelf, with Satyr arm thy Quill; 


= Diſplay the Van, yet o Juſtice fill,” 


Firſt, Paint d large id Hand fur Hd Clown, 


In Silver Waſtcoat, Stockins Widjpg down, .., 
| Shooes, (let me ſee) a Foot and Half in Leng 
And ſtoutly arm 4 with Sparrables for Strengih 
Aſcend! and let a Silver. String appear, 
Which ſeems to cry) 2 Golden Watch i is her 
Oer all a D'oily Stuff, to which belongs: 
One Pocket charg d with 2 itron Peel and Song 
'Tother contains, more neceſſary far, 

A Snuff Box, Comb, a Glaſs, and Handkerche: 
Three Parts of which hangs dangling by his Sid; 
The fourth is wiſely to a Button tied: Th 
Juſt as it was in former Days à Rule ar 
To tie young Childrens Muckendets at School. MW... 
F orget not Muſe, gold Buttons at the Wriſt; due 
Nor Mecklin Lace, to ſhade the.clumſy Fiſt: Wh 
Two Di mond Rings thy Pencil next muſt flio, 
Always in Sight like Prim's the formal Beau, 


Bet 


 Mikeltay Pops. By 


LL 

Quill kat if rude Company their Notice ſpare, | Hl 
ul! en drr that Hand dated to his Kar; | 
* Aud at one Wer let Dy: mond Ring, and 0 
U Clown e e 65. kde eh vopear. 
n, Seeghirk next, of ice Stuff, 

* Length) Which coſt Eleven Guines,,(cheap.enough?) C 
Strength, ert draw the Giant-Migg of Shape profuſe, | - 
„ Leger than Fappington g, or Ouerdoe l. :;; 
is here: rue greaſy Front, preſs d eee | 
— | yes, 

| | 

N 25. The ſpreading Elt. Locks, cover half his Eyes; 

nd Song; 4 
t when he coughs, | or bows, what "Clouds | 

FIAT _ | (Powder riſe. 

e Enough, O h. ! thou leferid'd h 

list noug uſe w-haſt deſcribd him 

2 EA L £134% Hof 3 (right, 


Th Emerick's trong, I nacken at the Seht: : 

A Fop is nauſeating howeler he's dreſt, 

| hut this too fulſome is t6 be łxpreſt / 
nit; dach hideous Medley, would thy Work teaſe, 


Fiſt | Where Rake and Cows, where Ape and Knave 
| (appear with open Face. 


82 2 Bo 151 
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Vet ſtay, 1e 0 "ha his ——_ % 
And if thou haſt forgot, I'll tell the ham; 
Set one Leg forward, draw his other back; 
Nor let the Lump, à Booby wallow Ick? 4 
His Head bend downward, with obſequiousQuite, bt 
Then quickly raiſe it, with a Spaniel Shake, 


His Honours thus perform'd, a Speech begin * 
May fhew th* obliging Principles within#"» I * 
Thy. Mem' ry to his Senſe I now conſine, Pe 
His be the Subſtance, but th' Expreſſ on s thine An 

"Madam, cries he, L-rd how my Soul is movi 3 
To ſee ſuch filly Toys by you approv'd: I. 


A Cloſer _ d with on, pray what's your) 
Oy 


; 


To ſu perapimate before your Time; 9250 


And make your ſelf look old, and ugly in your 
| (Prime? 


Our eden Pedants contradict the Schools, 
For learned Ladies are but learned Fools. 

With ev'ry Blockhead's Whim ye load yourBrain 
And for a Shadow, take à World of Pains, 


4 5 
s 4.8 


What 


What ist to yo What Numbers Cefar flew? 
Or who at Marathon beat the Deet knows who 


— 


Defend me Fortunes ! from the Wife hate, 


ack: 
wy | And let not bookiſh Woman he my Fate. 
bor when with rural Sports fatigu d I come, 
2us Quilt 

And think to reſt my wearied Limbs ; at 3 
ale. 
bezin No footier ſhall The tetir to Bed, 
ed Than ſhe, for one poor Word, ſhall break poor 
n: + 0 Priſcians id, 
ey Perlaps you 1 Gay, in, Byoks you Virtae learn, x 


And by right Reaſony Good from Ill diſcern : 8 
Ha! ha, believe me, 7 irtue's hut Pretence 
To cloak Hypocriſy and Inſalence: x 


Let Woman mind hey Qeconomick Care, 


is moy( 
41 


. And let the Man what he thinks fit prepare: : 
What he thinks fit, Jay, or pleaſe to ſpend, , 
een For thoſe are Fools, that on their Wives depends) 
(Prime? Nor need they muſty Books to paſs their Time, , 
ools, There's twenty Recreations more ſublime. _ 
ols, When tir'd with Work, then let them to the Play, 


our Brain '! fair, go viſit; if a Rainy Day 
ins. Ia Cards and Chat drive lazy Time away. $ 


G 2 No. 8 


/ S739 4% 3 
At this ignoble Wretch, this leſs than Man? 


No hang me if I ſpeak not ds mean; 
I on my nuptial Day thert is hot ſeen; ene 


Of all my Spouſe's Books, 'a ſtately Prey bo j 


nich the herſelf obediently ſhall fire: 
And Oh! might Europe's Jchrning —_ Gee 


A * 
- S791! TQ aeg | — 9 N 2 2 On 0 explre., 


Now, Madam, pray. the mighty Diff "ee ler; 
Jeat, I drink, 1 ſleep as well as yous 
I know: by Cuſtom two and two is Four; D 
My Man js heneſt, then what need Finoged 
And truly ſpeak it to my Foy and nw” 
I never Read fix Books i in all my Days. « 
Nor ſhould my San ; for could my Wiſh Mp 
Bleſt Ignorahce Id on my Race entail. 
Unthinking, and unlearn'd in plenteous Eaſe 
My happy Heir each Appetite ſhould pleaſe 5 


And when Chante ſtrikes che renne 


Glutted with Life, Id have him boldly go 


To try that * Smerbuty or that Nous ht below, 


"FF 19 


- $3 #1 "2 THE-19 


Hou is't my F end can n you your Spleen con. 
tally 


Tru 
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Truſt me, Tm weary, can repeat no more, 
And own this F olly worſe than when 'twas acted 


ond Noe 05 1 0 — 1 
4 one wan Avig ©: 
8 eee. 
(expire, 

nce ſhey? To Rs 

8 Io Her ſaying behind my Back, I 
ore? made my ſelf ridiculous, by Writ- 
% ing Verſes.” 

1 Iſtaken Nymph ! in vain you ſtrive 


i 
. ! To diſcompoſe my Breaſt; 


$ 1 Aas! theſe groundleſs Taunts you 105 
wer | | Can never break uy Reſt. iv. 

y Blow, 

8 AY K. . 
below. Like Breath on Steel, your — Spight | 
15 d May for a Moment ſtain;̃ 


But as that quickly grows more bright,” * 
So will my injur'd Fam. 
G 3 With 


— 


1 dhe W 


7/045. dre 140 "1 Iten Berg 


Ul. Fees 
Win Facies I wur. Scoffs endure, 
Pleas d with my Innocence: | 
In that alone, I reſt ſecures. dats, 


And ſeek no more Defence. 


C 
— » * 


. 
TI? „ 
i 919 
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— 


Go then, ſome other Trick invent 
My placid Soul to move; \ mba 
For this can ne'er your Shame prevenny f 
Your Wit or Virtue prove. 
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AIN Leue / thy Power | Jefie . 


With all th y rang Artillery, 2 Eac 
Of moving Accents, dying Eyes ; z i: Ani 
Thoſe boaſted Weapons'I MER TREE? Th 
Nor can I tookifhly believe | RT I | 
'Thou'rt able or to pleaſe: or eg 19 At 
Like Lovers Men, thy Pom 7 adore, 12 8 10 An 


And worſhip what they made hefore ./ 


3 And 


Ie Her! 


Miſcellany pon 1 4 99 
ad ſuch their arbitrary Swa „ 

hat what they dream, we muſt obey. 
for Poets are not counted Free, * w 
Until theyꝰve paid ſome Lines to ther.) 
zu Vain Chimera of the Brain! 
Yhoſe Power we by Tradition feign; . 

b-hol4 one to the Muſes vow'd, 

Vho never at thy Altar . 


Fo the Many of 
Jo HN DRT DEN th, 


— 


Dy conſolate Winne mourning "Rag . 


Sighs told pple and Tears Mendes, 
Cate: 


Exch recollected Line renew her Care, | 

And ev'ry Thought enhanc' d her vaſt Deſpair, 

Thus gerrrous Grief long ſtruggled i in her Breaſt, 

But Want of Language Paſſion's Voice ſuppreſt. 

At laſt Spring-tides of Sorrow Silence broke, 

And, in an Agony, theſe Words the ſpoke. 
WON 20.0 76 (4500s THO HIS 
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Ye Pow” rs above who rule this earthly Sax 
Ye ſacred Numen' of the preſent Age! 
What has Brjzannia done tu meet your Far 
Why is ſhe puniſh' din Neander's Fates 
Could none Nat He have made your, Fe . 
Could nothing leſs than He your Wrath atone) 
He whom Apollo's ſacred ſelf inſpir d, 
Envy'd by many, but by all admir'd ö 
Who Juvenal and Perſius overcame, 
Who taug ght them Eng liſb, yet preſerv d theirFlane 
Who gave us Virgil in dur native Tongue. 
And _— Misfortunes ſo dvinely ſung, 


Dryden on whom each Science did attend, 
The breateſt Genius, and the trueſt Friend: 
With Worlds of Words, he did our Speech refing 
And many Strength with modern Softne) 5 join; 
Each Language made fubſervient to his End, 
And thofe Acqueſts as bravely dd defend. 


51070 


Not fam d Timotheus could, 3 
Excite Our Anger, or our Wrath appeaſe. 
; 7 Ky J | 


True 


— 


1 | we Meaſureg Tre his Verſe ot our Paſſions | kept, | 
And as he pleas 'd we either jul mil ko or wept. 

How noble was his Style, ſublime his Thougt t In 
r Hate? How picely juſt » was ev ry Piece he wrote! 1 pk 
t with his Laſt what Numbers can compare? 


nN Not Hing Swans more ſweet and regular > ay 
th, atone) 9 1831 


And till Neandir grac d the Britiſh Sphear, 5 
Hou / abject did our Muſes Sons appear? 


heir Flane Bat all the Inlands undiſcover'd lay. rel AT 
zue, Wit's Empire Dryden boldly did explore, 1 
ſung, And like the Heroe could have wept for more: 


: Wo it But gen ouſly he check d his noble Rage, "Us 
trend, Ana for his Albion"; ſake his Paſſion did alſwage. 
Thro' gloomy Shades unlighted by the Day, | 
Al Heights untrod, he forc'd* an open Way; ; 


efe vn; por ev ry province Beacons did provide | 
ms And Marks fucceding, Travelſers to guide : * 


nets Then gave us Charts of what was long conceal'l; 
ter Ea nd to th' anne incognita 5 


＋ 


| | * 699 ya boo 100 om 05 : 


Oh! 
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ont 1 had ye lengrhen' d out his fleeting ; ih 

Had he but liy d er aye made great Homer our; 

Redeem) d his | injur A Sire, and ſet him free 

F rom Chepman, Hobb „„ and mangling ei. 

How had the Bard exulted i in his M ind! 

And with what Pleaſure his great Soul refign'd! 

But ah Britamia ] thou complain'ſt too late, 

Theres no reverſing the Decrees of Fate: 

In vain we ſigh in vain alas we monrn ! 

Tl —__— Poet never mult return. 


Weep) weep Britannia, never ceaſe thy Tan 


But ſtill encreaſe thy Sorrows with thy Years: 
"Twas mighty Dryden gave thy Hand F ame, , 
And made that Honour laſting with his Name. 
This ſaidl—ſhe penſively reclining lay, 

And, f. pent with Grief, wore out the tedious Day; 
When ſudden Beams of Light : around her broks 
Apg 1 in a Viſion thus Apollo ſpoke, . TN 


Much lov'd Britannia, from this Poſture il 


Lament no more, nor cloud thy beauteous Eye: 
1. | See 


ee where thy Dryden in our Prefence ſtands, 

8 Houn, 11 with what Pow'r'he now th Nine commands; 

hoe To gain his Plaudit how they all aſpires» 

5 1 nd he the Cenius is of Albion's duneful Choire, 

. vp ingrateful Ine tere his Name 7 7 

bel ct all thy Sons my Drydens Worth protlaim, 
al with nen Numbers celebrate his 

late, at vi 4 Fame.) 

2 

F Lo the e of hs Darpzx 


4 . g 10 


Years: InſcriÞ'd to Mr. Chan LES DarpEx. 


Name, AY m Moſs). Sh 0 
"2 What wond'rous Subj n chooſe? 
ious Dy Nhat godlike Herne, or what mighty King! 

er broke, Wilt thou in lofty Numbers ſing? 

99255 Oh! tell the Them 
That thus diſturbs thy Reſt, | 

bare nie BETH: drives tlie tö this wild Ek 
ous Eyes: 


and with fuch Fury agitates my Breaft. ſ 
| Hence, 


der 


— = 
* - * « 0 9 K 7 
* * 4 


ga Myſcollany Pons. 
Hence, hence dall Goddeſs tempt no mate 
q 25 Thy fickle Humour I abhor ?! byte 
There's nothing now to be admit d Msy 4] 
Since Ptyden is from Earth retir d. 
Forgive, Oh Muse! I find tis he, 
| is Dryden does thy Notes inſpite: ! 
| .:1 He who:firk laſted; thee; ting 1:4 
Aud tun'd thy inharmonious Lyre, | 


1497 All mo! Bo. word, * 
" Genius, if thou Nill 40 ſt know 
The Wiſhes of thy Friends; 1 
14 Or ſtill tak ſt Park in what 1 Bone below, 
| þ F Thy kind Attention now beſtor, 4 
WA "Thy wonted Succours lend, | 
Oh come, Dear Friend, but On, J Oh 
And help me weild this mighty Theam; 
Still be thou humble, kind, and free, 
And teach me Notes deſeruing thee. 
But ah! fond Maid, man __ 
Thy Sighs are loſt in Ar: 
The happy Dryden ſlights thy _ | 
Nor liſters to thy Pray. 
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Far, far remov'd-from Earth s du Hrinifty'Shoar, 
He ſees not mortal Cares, he hears their Plaifits no 


d. THO 5% 


D 


ti Ati v 


l Ld 
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more. 


—_— Y 
F * 


Whether thy gen rous Soul; « al; WH 
k by Refuſion paſs d into the Whole; 7 
Or oer ſome, Planer doth preſidez... . ; 


Or in Completion of it's, Noom, 

A Guardian Genius is become, 

Some worthy Friend to guide? 
Or, art thou mounted to an higher Wpbenr, 


As thou in Harmany and Wit, 
Excel'd all Others here??? 

Since we thy Preſence on this Earth enjoy d, 

Oh where art thou retir 'd? Oh ho art thou em- 


If we by Death perfection know, 
And view the Spring whence Second Cauſes 


> 
is 
4 


9 


V1 


(ploy'd? 


(flow ; 


How vaſt a Proſpect do'ſt thou take ? 
What wond'rous Obſervations make? 


How 


- 


Gent Horr the beautcons Planets ave 51) +. 
on 21 hy they circularly ſtraßʒ Yor 259} of 
How they influence our Los „ 
Why they prove our Life Decay, 
How the dreadful Coniets gt . 
Whenee they" come, and where they js 
Learning Bumane, and Moine, 72 0 0 


Great Affronomer, are thine 40110 

All Natures Secrets ate to thee reveal #: 
From wr ins exe 3 ight there's nothing now 
1d ee 
POE vr dt uod 2A | 


But Hart rg 
The heavenly Spbears turn round; 
* * Dryden wonders at th* amazing Sound! | 
With Joy he ſees, with Rapture, heats 
What he ſo long had ſought, bg 
And liſtens to the Harmony, | 
In Extaſy of Thought. RE 
Then with a gen'rous Lmulat ion tties, 
To explicate the tuneful Myſteries : 


Mad 


3 Miſcrllany PN og 
75 Marks how the Numbers gently roſe, 
And in celeſtial Diapazmid cloſe n: 


Jort 255} ol 

"# Where they tuen, and when they ref # 

And all the diff rent Sounds revolves within his 

A Ach b*ubus n (Breaſt. 

Until he plainly hath deſcri' * 5 111 
Where Harmony exalts her 89% 


ond] 


* bs AN 


And the melodious Benny re rele... 
130440 V. Wonen 34101 28 77 bak 

With —_ Pleaſure thus our — 18 

And learns the ſacred Muſick of the Sphears, 

Where all the various Cadences are ſnowmn; 
Yet hardly ſweeter than his ow m: 
Whoſe artful ſublimated Fire 

Before twas from Eartlrs Priſon free, 


rl 
{ 


Could Things i inanimate inſpire, 
And give the Heroe Immortality : 5 
Revive the Dead in charming La yes, | 
| And crown the Juſt with never fading Bayes, 
ties Long, long ere he on "Albions Ille appear'd, 
NY Or Albion's drooping Genius chear d; 


When 


1 
\ 


— —— . RR - - * " IO * 


When firſt the Hates his Being did deerts 
They form d his Mind of choiceſt Harn. 
For ſurely that extenſive Flame 
elf] c at Never by Traduction came; bak | 
But; thus endu'd, his pre-exiſling Soul 
Thro all the infpired Bards did owl. 
From O ball, 122 tourih S720 v7 
To'this preater far than' nel aul 5117 bn, 


And v was the Loa Life of 6" 
e* {07 | '4 on td Hi 
bs rob, 5 „ 
But now hes tuneful Hand, that awful Face, 


Where Vit and 20 TEE: tow, ic equa 
racet 


That 3 which more than Atlas bore, 
And ev'ry Muſe's Lawrel wore ; : 10 
In which all Humane Science wight be found, 
Tho baniſh'd from Earth's ff pacious Round; 
Is now, alas, no more! 
Swift, from our Sight, the fatal Tyrant le 
With th' ineſtimable prize: 


And 


' 
leereg 
armanyt 
507 


11e bob 


al 1 
ol.” J 
T1 
3111 bn 
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'r Hu 

1 JF bah 
« 


[ Face, 


vith /equal 
(Gra! 


| ; 


474 3.4 


Round; 


rant flies 
: 


And 


ON 


And lands him on his cruel Shoar, 
Thence never to return, 
Never, never more 
Amidſt unutterable Pains, 
How charming was his Mien? 
Tho' as a Mortal he complain'd, 
Yet was his Soul ſerene : 
With Stoick Courage he reſign'd his Breath, 
And died a truly Philoſophick Death. 
But gen'rous Bard thy Name can never die, 
Thy Labours give thee Immortality. 
Fame thy Praiſes ſhall reſound, 
And joyful Eccho's anſwer all around: 
In Nations yet unknown, 
Thy juſt Applauſes ſhall be found, 
And thy vaſt Works with Admiration ſhown. 
While beauteous Phæbus Light does give, 
Mighty Dryden's Name ſhall live; 
He ſhall alone the Standard be 
Of all ſucceeding Poeſy. 


H A New 


Miſcellany Pokus. 97 


98 Mi iſeellany Po: EMS. 


N 

A New Liraxr, 

Occaſum d by an Invitation » 
Wedding. © 


* Marrying in haſte, and Repenting 
1 (leifur 


Not liking the Perſon, yet liking his Tren 
| Libera u 


From a Mind ſo diſturb'd that each Look doen 
veal i 


From ren One's Choice, and not Senſe 
| (conceili 


| | "Libera 

From a Husband to govern, and buy him his Wi 
From a ſullen u]-naturd, and whimſical Citt: N 
| Libera in 


n 


n 
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eee eee eee 
A Laconick Epiſtle to mam. 


Fe _ IS now you muſt your Virtue prove: "WP 
And fly (dear Friend) ou what you 
ve. 
Repenting 1 —_— 9 7885 
(eile anna 4442488 


Tredfur: 


Lien Sir SaMuUtL, GarTH, on His 


ook dos Recov'ring Her Mother. 
not Senſe An OD E. 
(conceal | 
Libera u ET others Phæbus Aid require 
him his Wit To ſing their Hero's Fame, 
ical Cin: No ſacred Pow'r will J invoke, 


Libera u But Dyyden's awful Name. 
The wond'rous Man great Dryden knew, 
Admir d his Worth, and low d him too 
And in ſweet Notes would ſtill commend 
The Aſculapius and the Friend. 


A Loi H 2 Oh 


Too Miſtelany PORN 
Oh venerable Shade! my Wiſhes hear, 
And help me * the Man whom you elle 


tis! | 


N 11. . NIV NA | 
Garth's the Subject of my Song 
To Garth, our Praiſes all belong! 
Garth, who merits all Eſteem ! 
The Patient's Joy, the Poet's Theam! 
But Oh! whoſe daring Pen can tell 
What does our higheſt Praiſe excel, - 
And in a noble flowing Verſe, 
The Wonders of his Art rehearſe? 
In vain we ſtrive, in vain preſs on, 
To reach the dazling Height; 
"Tis ſuch a Genius as his own 
Alone muſt do him Right; 
Where Wit with brigheſt Luſtre ſhines, 
And Pæan with Minerva joins. 


II. J 
When freed from Envy's Rage, 
Great Harvey left th unthankful Age 


F. 


* 


Miſcellany PozMs, 101 
Commanded to beſtow is: 
Immortal Youth on Hero's Shades below, 


Twas then, the pitying Pow rs which all 2 
ec 


Did thee moſt learned Garth decree, | 
Nature's Secrets to explore, 
Togive us Eaſe, our Health reſtore, 
And laſh our Mirmil"'s dull Degen'racy, 


Soon from their Cells, the latent Seeds ad- 
3 (vance, 


wt 


& .-1 And frame a ſacred myſtick Dance: 
Here ſympathetick Accents ſhine, 
2 There others healing and divine; 
n, The tuneful too their Stations know, 

And Fire and Air together flow ; 
Till they the noble Structure form'd, 
With ev'ry nat'ral Gift adorn'd, 
Not like the Work of Chance. 
ak] 
Jobe, who rules the Pow'rs above, 
And governs all below; 
1 A855 Tor all that's good deſcends from Fove, 
Who did this Gift beſtow ; 
H 3 The 


Miſcellany; PORN 
The new created Work with Pleaſure'view'd, 
And bounteouſſy with ev'ry Grace endued. 
Go thou, (ſaid he) on Earth appear, 
In ex'ry Art excel, . 
Heal the Sick and chear the Well, 
And be a ſecond AMſculapius chere. | 
In medick Skill thou ſhalt ſurpaſs 
All that are, or ever was : | 
Diſeaſe thy dreaded Sight ſhall know, 
And own that Pow'r I now beſtow: -- 
Go then! | 
And he't thy gen'rous Taſk Mankind to fav; 
Reſcue from Death, and the deavouring Grav 
Apollo heard the Infant bleſs'd, 
And humbly did implore, 
That he to ſweeten all the Reſt -- 
Might add one Bleſſing more. 
Accept from me (cry d he) this tuneful Ii, 
And when fatigu'd-with Patients Cares, 
Ihe Burden which thy Fate prepares 
[Twill gayer Thoughts inſpire, ©: 
| Tri 


'Twill ſing Naſſaw whom all revere 
In Notes deſerving Naſſaw's Ear. 


* Vice it will laſh; and Vertue praiſe, 
+ And crown thy Head with "PIR Bays. 
x This ſaid ! 
15 Propitious Fove did to the Gift agree, 
ind with a ratifying Nod, can d the full De- 
(cree. 
ow, | VI. 
. 4 . . . , 
| Forgive great Sir, this bold Eſſay 
Your Merits to diſcloſe ; 
nd to ſave , EE 
3 My firſt Intentions were to pay P 
* | Our grateful Thanks in Proſe : 
But then the chiming Muſe drew near, 
And cry'd, the Work belang'd to her; 
Tho' ſoon her raſh Attempt ſhe ſaw, 
As haſty then her Service to withdraw ; 
| Too weak her Wings to ſoar ſo high, 
jeful-Lyr! | | Ws 
Yet too deſirous, not to try. 


When Lo! 


H 4 Great 


to Miſcellany PoE 
Great Dryden Muſe appear d, 
And with maternal Looks her drooping Syjri 
Fate's Secrets then ſhe did reveal, mn 
And charg d ſhe ſhould obey 
What Inſpiration made her fay, 
And not the Leaſt conceal. | 
Exch Word ſhe \ poke new Vigour did infuſe 


And with freſh Strength ſhe imp d the languil 
(Muſe 


So gen'rous Garth ! 
When he appear'd Diſeaſe retir'd with Shams, 
And Ceſar-like he ſaw, and overcame, 


0n His almoft e Recov'r ring 


F Her GR and MoTaER, Aged 
75, of a v1olent Fever and Pally. 


ET us no more old Afm's Tale ſuſpect, 
Or cenſure Cauſes by their ſtrange Wee ö 

That Fable now is literally true, | 

For Garth does aged Fabia's Youth renew. 

Gaſping ſhe lay ev'n at the Point of Death, of 

Depriv'd almoſt of Reaſon, Limbs, and Breath, © 

When with a Smile which did ſure Hopes inſpire, 4 

Iluſtrious Garth? bid the Diſeaſe retire, © 

His awful Words our firm Belief did gain, 

Nor was the ſanative Injunction vain; 

Bleſt by the Deity new Life he gives, 

And ſhe by him freſh Health and Strength receives. 

8o ſnatch'd he good Cornelia from the Grave, 

And ſo he did the worthleſs Author ſave. 


Oh! 


9 iel Pons: 


Oh! could my Muſe exalt her humble Lay) 
To learned Garth She would 2 Trophy raiſe, | 


She'd ſing his matchleſs n ſhe d ſhow her grate- 
(ful Fo raiſey, 


In bofty Notes eternialize his Ka # 
And 0 er the World A woindrgas Ads proclin 


Bib ; LJV f 4 


So much does his juſt Praiſe her Skill 0 
She wants fit Language when ſhe would com- 


(mend 
The beſt Phyſician, and moſt gen'rous Friend, | 


Whether his ſparkling Vit we nicely view, 
And by that Standatd judge of what is true: 
Or hear him Nature's prudent Laws explain, 
And with judicious Care our Health regain; 
Each does the nobleſt Satifaction give; 

By that, we're poliſb d; and by | this, we live, 


HE 


To 


. Mipellivy PORN tor I 
nig ; To the Same: ee | 
her grate. | , 
1 Frail o. Her own Recod ring of a Fever lf 
1 in the Spirits, 9 Dogs Warns | 

' proclain, BY Water ny "ING * | | 
anſcend, EE wond' uy Man! with what Succeſs, 
Id WM Indulgent Heav'n your Art does bleſs ; 

(mend! WM See how Diſeaſe your Preſence flies, 
Tiend, Or lurking in ſome new Diſguiſe, 

GRE, Attempts to *ſcape your piercing Eyes. 
_ f While you the baleful Hag purſue, 

* And all her dark Receſſes view, 
2 And ſhe, by you thus drag'd to Light, 

Wo Flies trembling from your awful Sight. 
e live, Nor need you Drugs of foreign Store, 


Or native Plants of ſov'reign Pow'r ; 
Meer Water when preſcrib'd by you, 
Can Nature's ſtrongeft Foe ſubdue: 
duch pow'rfull Accents from you flow, 


4 Your Voice alone does Health beſtow, 
0 


On Hui very elegant Epfon 


AM 9 ] 


N 


the Spaniſh Monarchy. 
HE N ſuch a Genius condeſcends to writs 


Oo 
4 - 0 
* 
1 . 


\ 


It gives at once both Wonder and Delight: 


80 ſtrong's the Thought, the Numbers ſo ſevere; 


So few the Words, and yet the Senſe ſo clear! 


Each Verſe ſome old Idea does renew, 


And each Idea brings an Age in View. 


In your Six Lines all Hemer does appear, 


Virgil's Ancig, and the preſent Mar. 


Ode xi. Arid to — 1 


1 — 4 


"RAM PF H Friend! n0 More 3 thi Stars, 


With Patietice bear th Doomm I} 
Nor multiply the preſent Cares, 


| With Ills that are to come. © 28 
Is to rin os 
II. 7 
id Delight: | | 7 
fo ſevere; Whether our Time is ſhort or long, 
o clear} It matters not to know ; | 
| All that to Mortals does belong, | 
z an honeſt Life below. 
ar, III. ' 


Then let's be wiſe, contract our Cares, 
Not dive in Depths profound ; 

Enjoy what ever Fate prepares, 

Yet keep in Honour's Bound. 


IV. No 


oY Miſeeliny Poxirs, 


Nor more let us _ Delight, | 
In Tears that are Rasen 
Far Lol Calis while L write: 


The r Minutes gone. ET 
Nn 1 


os 
To BASIN A. 1 


- L 9 


HA T you have ſaid, I grant is true, 

| Reaſon our Paſſions ſhould. ſubdue, /'// 
But while the Soul and Body join, | 
Who can their Senſe ſo much refine. 
As not to know the Pain they feel, 11 
When cruſh'd beneath IIl-fortune's Wheel ? 
In vain, alas! the Stoicks prate 

Of Indolence, and Braving F ate: 

Tis all at beſt but canting Noiſe, 

Feign'd Virtue, and affected Joys; 

Their perfect Men as fictious are, 

As Centaurs or Chimera s were: 


11 iſcellany Ports. TIT 


bole Reaſon can't ſuch Wonders do, 

or Nature's Realm { uch Creatures ſhew : 

o Reſolution be ſevere, : 7) 11hny hs) . i 

let humane Frailty will appear, 0 
} 


ud clog the Mind with —_ and FM ear, 


Howe er if we preſerve a Mien | 1 
In Grief, as well as Foy, ſerene; 7 8 A | 
Alas! we preſently grow vain, | | ii 
And think we do the Goal attains... 3 
s true, When we, in Truth, but well conceal | I} 


Thoſe IIe we care 1 not to reveal. 


She then muſt be eltern 2 wiſe, | 
Whoſe Hopes on Providence relie's; 

Who does her Frailties underſtand, 

And can her Paſſions beſt command. 


But for the Reſt, tis all in vain _ - 
To imitate what Stoicks feign : 
Perfection owes to Heaven it's Birth, 


C/ 


And neer but once was ſeen on Earth, 


— 


To Captain G1BBoNs, on Mr. Dur 


On His Poem to the Memory f Me 
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henry A 
G juſt tl 
duch cro 
With Ka 
Oh happ 
Whether 
Or mour 
8 well 
You etqu 
Let migh 
And in h 
let he bi 


DEN 8 Death. 


On Shepherd, now exert thy 3 Lan 
Condole our Loſs, and ſing Neander's Praſs 
Th' expecting World demands this Taſk from you 
And ſacred Friendſhip claims it 15 her Due. 
Let Grief unfeign d the Muſes Skill excite, | 
Let tuneful Gibbons condeſcend to write: 8 
He beſt the mighty Taſk can undergo, © 
Do Juſtice to the Bard, and calm tlie Nation's Wo. 


48 
1 
. 1 140 


To the Same. 


235.2, 


On 


18 C 

80 
do ſweet 
The Sen 


DRrpxx. 
HEN in oy lively Draught we view out 
(Friend, 


We bleſs it's Author, and the N ork commend: 
In 


Wo. 


Alea Ee 4 's 
berry Verſe ſuch aufub Charms appear: 

d juſt the Turns the Meraphore ſo clear: .. .. f 
Such crowning. Beauties in each F 41500 ef | 


With Rapture ill d we pauſe at ev ry Lincs, 
0h happy Pen we cry ! ! Oh Eleg y divine | | 


Wicther iti Iofty Notes you ling His Praiſe, 
or mourn our Zr in mofe familiar Lyss 104 
rell You init Wält tete I EH. 
You etal Vonder 1 40 
Let mighty Kneller juſt Applauſes nd 2117! + 
And in his Art excel all Humafe-Kihd; 
ſet he but paints the Fate, ris you that paint the 
* 


25535 SAGSESEAGLEADEALALES 


To the Same 
On eme. Vu He {gave me. 


UCH juſt anal 5 e fry part, 
So natutal, yet lo fat textclling Art; f 
9 ſweet your Numbers, Þ ſo ſoft a Strain: 
The Senſe ſo maſculine, : nd yet ſo plain 


I if 


114 Aer e 
| How would you fing a Suben Worth'yolur ue? 
Auilia, who in Midit, of Wrongs is ſeen. 


; Whil e wond'ring Nymphs, and She herds round 


3 
| 


If on an Hvtable Theme ſo He's bur Tough, 
How on a better Topick had You" Wrote? Nur 
You who ſo candidly can Faults exktüfgge 


* 


* or * 
4 Tx Ar 8 r. ks 
DS | (1) I NI VOOR!" | 


. 


q on worthleſs me then laviſh not your praile 


But ſing Æmpilia in immortal Las: 


Contentedly ceſęn d and charmingly ſerene. 
Thus fing the great Æmilia g greater Fame, 
And Hills and Vales ſhall eccho to her. Name; 


\ 
Oh Ti, 


If we « 
And y 
But th 


Thee throng, 
And learn thy Tuneful elevated Song, 


ST (Moti 

A1 And 1 

| bs We ea 
We ri 

10 And 


The { 
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* 


Miscellany Pogue, 115; 


e een 


4 Midnight Thought, (an the Death 
of Mrs. E. H. and Her little 
Daughter, caſt away tmder Lon- 
don-Bridge, Aug. 5. 1699.) end- 
ing with an Addreſs to CLE 


MEN A. 


0 H ſacred Tine / now ſoon thou rt gone 

\ How ſwift thy circling Minutes run? 

Oh Time / our chiefeſt worldly Good, 

Ewe employ Thee as we ſhou'd} 

And yet liow few thy Value know, 

But think thee troubleſome and flow? 5 

Olotion and Reſt fill up our Time, 

And little, Oh my Soul, is thine !) 

* We eat, we drink, we ſteep, and then 

" W Ve riſe— to do the ſame again: 

And thus like Fairies daily tread, | 

The fame dull Round our Predeceſſors led; 
12 Young 


* = 


| | 


Ane e |} | Then 


146 Miſce lun PoE 


LJoung. Lydia prudent was and 7 bene Then v 
Was all that virtuous Women „ And ſot 
And yet hdwiſon) het Otaſs dus tun?? Hus i 
How ſhort hen fatal Threal was ſpun N \ 0 Improv! 
How know we our appointed Fare, 14 y N So ſhall 
Wherker, vrdain d. us fooh or te 2 0 nob BY 
Health. uncertaſy, Death is: wore; Yak ne 
And much we have to do before. BEAM 

Para 


Ah then, my Friend, let us be wiſe; 1 WC | 


No more 105 precious Gife debbie, 2 


+ © 
1 = 
6 %  %@.4 1] SITY . 


And prove we re e Candidates of Heav' Ne | 


Let others to the Play repair, 1 Yet afte 
Be courted and reputed fair; | . 1 N #1 Ther 

Whole Winter-Nights at Ombre phy. Wer | 

To paſs the Drug of Time away. by | 

While we our better Parts employ, | 7 7 | , 1 J 

And placidly our. Souls enjoy: DB how 


Praifing that Pore r did us create; ; 
But more the Love melee d our F ate, | 


3% 430 | 11 10 90 


But ? 


| Miſceliny,Þ PO EMS. x = 


Then with th' illuſtrious Dead converſe, 

And ſometimes with a Friend in Ferſes.,... :.; 1; 
Thus in the Culture of the Mind, vhoasr tt 
Improve thoſe Hour by Fate aſign'd; ,.., 7 
$ ſhall we from ſüperfiuous Time be. free: 
'Tis Want of Senſe makes Superfluity. 


u amen e 
7 „ H no 1 


I brappraſe from. the F rench, Tt 
( \W {cr:ibed to the Labx Hop6soN, 


Wil O ſatisfie thy curious Mindy 
Search either Hemiſphere ; 
let after all thy Pains:/Thov'lt' find 
There's nothing certain here. 


| Ab. 1ST .vomy} 1111 

ln vain poor Monaks hunt for Bliſs, hoo! I 
And graſp the fleeting Air: 
Als! on Earth we noughit poſſes? 
But Vanity and Care.. 

| 8 Hob an ois ni mrs 


1 ' \ 2 bd $ 111 
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118 Miſeliy bonne 
Aenne It. | EN iz 
With ſervile Fears, — mo! 5 
The needy Miſes s bou ldd 
The Great in Wealth and Pleaſure reigns” v1 
Yet Cater their Bliſs <vifound?' an 
Ah! let us then our 15 refine; "up 
Not doat on Things Below; 
And let our Souls that are alt 9 * 5 1 
To their juſt Eeniey oc. 0 BANE ' 


4 


F all thoſe Exils which on Bath we find 


3h Doubt 's the moſt tort ring Paſſion 1 7 Stay! 
3 : 2 * Once 
L With furious Tempeſts it aſſaults the Soul, Tuo 
ng. 

1 Here pleaſing Hape dilates the Soul with 70 for, 
| There ſad Deſpair doth all-thofe Hopes, deſtroy = 
a 


'F Contempt in various Forms doth Anger move, 
f And'Feay ſucceeds to Joſe the Thing we ov 


Mafeellany Pozms, 119 
Thus | thus, on Deut g inhoſpitable. Coaſt., 
The thipwrackd Soul is Hrallow d np and loſt. 


To the moſt Honourable the Marchio- 
neſs 2 TO "HOG the | 


H | ſtay! mar Wonder Wn kind! 
And let foft Pity move your noble 1 
(Picy the Attribute of Powers above, 
And kind Abſolver of aſpiring arenen 
dee with what Sorrow we lament our Fate; | 
How many Fears your Abſence does Create; 


How many w — upon your Chariot 
(Wait. 


Stay ! ſtay , thou ns Exemplgr of our ile! 
Once more beſtow a kind auſpicious Smile: 
Tho Pity can't your fixd Reſolves ſubdue, -  , 
What may'nt we hope your Charity will do? 
For, pious Fair, ſnou d all the Good aud Great 
Conceal their Virtues in a claſe Netrœat; 

What muſt we poor unthinking Moltllodoy Ly. 


Left uninſtructed by the Godliks Few, 7 
| I 4 Where 


* 


14% MMiſteldnya x U 
Which wittf fuch Luſtre im your Actions üg 


* On Would) you uit dür dug Seon 
4 Nut A GL ebene, 


And bleſs us ſtill with preſent Influence 
To what exalted Height might Vertue riſe, 

Sinoe eu ry cou quer d Vice your Preſente =") 
To what great Glories might our Sc ative, 
While they by your Erxi#biple learn to liut, 
Kindly encourag d, and led on by yu. 
How ſhould we all Impediments fubdue? y 1+ 
And led thro. Virtues narruw Paths to Famey. || 
Devote our: Praiſe to your auſpicious / Name. 


But ſoon as our inſtructive Pattern s gone, 


And we are left to find our Ways alone, 1 
How we ſhall want you, how your Xblerietinivurn, An 
And with our Wiſhes haffen'your*Retuba'} © 
(ils Nn 1 % $508 3W in em: But 

So when bright Gut hia leaves vas Hand des Con 
Forſaking the benighted Traveller «toil; Si And 


He who hefore went forwards with, Delight, 8g: 


Now loft 1 in glootny Ronen 5 the: Night, 
5 Walks 


"WP 
* 


Miſedlliny*Ponnis. Tor 


16) (lk penſively, with wiind'ring Steps and flow, 
ne. knowing whit uneertain Way tö gol 


: glow-wordl Lights, to country Shades retire, 
\hoſe ſickly; Glare the Darkneſs does * : 
ut Ohl may you appear in opet Day; 

Vhoſe genuine Splendour ſhines with ſuck a nay, 

þ nes 80 Foil; admitts Pn: ul v 


171 4 
I " L 


bat "The Revnooy.. 

EASE, ceafe to with; "tis all in aur 
Complaints nor eaſe nor cure thy Pain. 

Had'ſt thou a faithful Niend, | 
Would liſten, to thy Grief, 

burn, And Juin Pity lend | 

oi! Oh this Gin think ſt Relief! 

* But fooliſh Maid thy Wiſh is vain! 

Eres Complaints Prolongers are of Pain; 

a.) nd what in Sighs and Tears would End 


1 gzravated and renewd by each condolin ng 
24. Woo! 1 leur! lk af 


r 
1 
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S n ene Ka Permit 

"Chip Maid forbear. To 
To A's as comin e. "y Alt! 
* e ede 4 thy . 0 Nor 4 


es pleas d ſome Evil to prevent, 
By this ſevere, this rigid Government; 


| How durſt thou at thy Lot repine! J ; 'h 
ſ Or queſtion n Providence divine! But Si 
: Then ceaſe Complaints thy Stat know ! Whos 
| And humble Reſignation ſhow, And 
| Thy God will change their Hearzs,if he feb | 
And tis thy Duty to ſubmits, Or wa 
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4 IFT'Y bien an en ' BY And 
j J Earing you now are come to Tou, til: 1 
11 ba you welcome, wet: ee TW T 
| You, the Fay'rite of Apollo, I lbrin 
8 Lead * the Van while we hut follow. | 


Peri 


— - * 
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permit me eee. . 
To render Tribute due, 


al Altho' too mean for panics A ien 
» Since I can't wtite hetoick Verſa, brol He! 

Nor durft preſume I ta reherſe 
> A Merit ſo exact, Ad. wal) 1 
— As you each Moment make appear, N 
.M In evry Word and AQ 
'F But Sir, what, Neus from pray, 


Who's dead or married? what befel, 
And hath indut'd this tedious Stay ? 
I hope your Friends ate well? 
Or was it Duty led by filial Care, 


Made you ſo long leave us to n. 


| II. 

lich long Vacation you are gone, 
8 And rural Sports enjoy, „ 
chile London is not thought upon 
nn Term approaches nig. 
(nd brings ye Lawyers up with rapid Cousſe; 
dwifter than Pegaſean Horſe 
Peri «All 


r24 MyſellaryRoats. 
Ye fly to Tic andinũde up t, 
But make your Clients payilie Cbſt: 
Their Pericranium tlie to pleaſe [his ma) 
You load with dE ard Words like theſe! ther 


On Scire Facial extend] ub 701 The C 
An Outlawry, then muſt you ſend And e: 
An Afidavit made upon NIE 0% 7 P 
The Niſ-Prius to plead on: 77 | ith vo/ 
This! report non eſt lntuntus, ＋ 6 id Ah 
Then on the Poſer Comitatuss to #1) ct!) þto ſee 
The Bench awards as nebeſſary ß; 591 
Execution and Certioranyel . of 
Habeas Corpus's, good Store, ñ own + 

' Subpana' s,iWirits, you muſtand more 0 the 

"hen I have Leiſure now to tell, the 


But leave your Cauſe an't ſhall go well: 
For rather than it ſhould be loſt, 
I will inſtruct r 0 th * ak 
NI. od A ade 1:07 
Thus puzzle ye their dull . Brains, 
Wnile ſome keene, . it Conjuratis 


: 2331 | * » 


And 


8 TA 
A 
Methin| 
and fri 


MM Pont tzy 
And at your Shrines pay humble Adoration, 
True Votari&s to you Vocation. 
This may perhagg to Years extend >. oo 4 
u when you find Purſe at an End, 
The Contra-Latepers Ioon agree, 
And eat the Oyſter for tl their Fes. 1 
ile gaping Client geg g an empty Shell, PF 
ſith voſtre Serviterur 1 Monſieur r farewel, In; ae 
Then all the, Comfort that r ains, * 
k to ſee . Soda bor o © Gains. 


* 
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17! 9020 vn. 
þ 4 Poftora Eirer. 
0 the Memory of Her de dear Friend 
the Honourable Mrs. Cxcilikk 
Bew. 
* ME NALC AS. ef: 


Hitt hat Mopſis, tell me, ere you go, wy : 
JT Am Ia Wolf" you fAytnefy 0 
irati Methinks thy Flöcks run blearitig t too, C3 bin ! 


(en, Mud frighted ſeem as well as you. 40 
And Mo y- 


ws Mite Bonk, 


noir to Aadmot 18 no 7! 7 TIN wy 
u 11g Mer s vs ; T f 
Let go Menaleas you may gies” oem 


13 3 7 Hod * Than S 
Manat GAS. ** wet) e ſome 


But that wou d make our r Frieniihip lels 5 be but tw 
A ſmother'd Grief, like pent up Fires, | Ml by lit 


Burns inly, and with one great Blaze expites Ha! no 
But if vou ve Cauſe, and wou ud RT te Nor do! 
25” (Sman | What tl 
Diſcloſe the Buxden of you tage]: Heart, e + 1 

Friendſhip like mine ſhoul d "ng bear a Part., 

M oPsUS N 
Doſt thi 
Leave leave; me Shepherd, wines too great 0 . io c 
| Max Ae 44. TheTre 
NEL And Sh 
IIl eaſe it then, and thus the Secret break. 

Poor Swain thy Beard is matted, with thy, Ha The Bir 
Thy Cloaths are-tetit, and thy dear Boſom bare and loy 
I find thou'ſt heard the fatal, News too-ſoon, - WW —— 
Of . d Svia's marrying. Demo oon. = 


Mo 


neut an bey 


Wo; . line, ST 

in Money, cient dT be. 

No, i nine 4 nbler Flame, vmbinking cee. 

| ſome few Words of courſe perhaps might 2. 

But twas in Jeſt to pals the Time away. 
ME NA LCA S./ | 

Hz! not in Love with Sia, as I fear d, ( 

Nor doſt thou miſs a Straggler from the Herd 2 ; 


man nat then can be the Cauſe, dear Mopſus tell, 
. me * Wolves beg Peace, and our great Paſtor's 
Part.) * a 2 


Mop sus. 


Doſt thou not liear the Vales and Groves Fs 
Echo fad Plaints, and caſt a diſmal Sound? 
Ihe Trees look black, their blooming Liveries caſt, 


And Show” rs of Leaves like Tears fall down in 
(Haſte. 


The Birds forget their Notes, the Streams to run, 
And low "I Clouds o'ercaſt the fainting Sun: 


* 
—  . 9 wa. oh ad 
. 9 8 —_ a r F 
3 | 


* She Dying jet before the Peace was concluded is Ru- 
damn, 1697. 
The 
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 Know'ſt thou not Her who conquer d is the 


The whiſling Winds to diſmal Accents turn, 
And Things inanittiat in Colleords mourn, 
The Nymphs alk pale, and with Bikchevara g 
Do ſolemm Lends of ſacred h bear! nul! 
Wdile ſome with Vert adotn tier Here 


And ſing her Fame in never dying Verſe :? 


MENAT CAU 
ear Mopſus; tell the ShepherdefvO Name ff 
I dread to ** yet hope tis not'tlle oy of 


M53 wn) S111 59 60 0517 NN 


q Morus * 


I CIV N Fail 


Gb thou ! ! the ak Swain wits haſt not 4 


The ſad Effect of what we long have fear d: 


Swains, 


The charming Goddels of th Arealen Plains? | 
For whoin we languiſhd all and pin 1d 1 in Vin, 


Us hab 'd, we Hyd, yer bleſt the pleaſin ing Prin: 


And her lov'd Lambs — her made their Court 

*T was thus ſhe reign'd ſole Empreſs of the Plains 

The J, yet Grief of all the youthful Swalns: 
; © Till 


Tul Cor: 
And Hy 


Bleſt dic 
Since ff 


And ſhe 
This lin 
And we 
Each be 
And by 
But ſhe 
In Siler 
And th 
bt foun 
Now (| 
Celia tt 


No! n 
But fin 
Let us 
duch 


= — ———— 
- — — — — —— a a 


. Miſcellany Pon Ms. rag 
fill Corin's Paſſion touch d her tender Breaſt, 
ul Hymen's Rites'the luckteſs Union ble: 
gelt did Ilayꝰ no rather curſt that Hour, il | 
tnce from it's Date her Charind were 1 of | 
(Pow'r, 

| 


And ſhe has droop'd juſt like a fading Flower: 


l 
+ 
- 


al 
This ling'ring change her faithful Nymphs beheld, 
And were with Sorrow and Amazement fill d. 
2 " Exch beg'd ſhe wou'd admit of ſome Relief, 
0 0 Aud by difcloſing mitigate her Grief. 
| 7 1 But ſhe who knew Complaints were then too lates 
Ry Ih Silence nobly bore her rigid Fare: | 


And thus concealing of the fatal Dart, 

| found immediate Paſſage to Her Heart. 

Now ſpeak what ean againſt my Grief be ſaid 
(lia the Glory of our Plains is dead. 


MENALIC A8. 


an: Wo no, with you I indith bright CH Falls 
# But ſince dur Sorrow can't her Life tecal, | 
* Let us no more with Tears her Fate bemban, 

lain, f Such ende Grief, Fin ſure lie wou d diſowni 
F 


u | * 


= — —— 


130 Miſcellatly B 
Oh ! that Bke you ob ber PHovith produit, J 0) vaſt 
And in your Numbers celebrate het Hume: 1 
Were WW Who w 


| . pt Name, dublime 

e , Fall {ik 

My Numbers flow unequal, and my Vette : A titer 

T60 mean to wait on noble Celia's Hetſe: x.” Indulge 

Yet ſitice'\ You knew her not ſo well as 1 : A fait] 

To ſing ther Praiſe my artleſs Muſe ſhall ny. So hum 

E MENALCAS. 5 18 

— yon” Poplar then let's take our Seat, 8 b 
And by the purling Stream your Verfa 7 " 
3 rans 

333 n * | wou 

To her Crearor's Will the' did reſign, © Fareu 


His Pow'r obey'd, dut, Dentb, ſhe conquer'd thine; Whil 
For her bleſt Soul unbodied nimbly flew 


To God it's Maker, and it's Centre tot We x 
Convoy'd by. Augels chro the Garry Plan. 
And by cke full Ohoir met in beay/aly; Strain: 

Thus -was ſhe led #0 her celeſtial Scat, You 


In Angel Union and immenſely great. 
© 4s w# g Oh 


Mifeelliny Po E 6. 
0h vaſt Beatitude | Oh boundleſs Bliſs / 
4nd thou bleſt Sou? that doft partake of this; 
Who wer't Wile Here the 'Worder of Mankind, 
Sublime your Actiots wete, you? Senfe refin d; 
Still like Your ſelf yo, mod inev'ry Sphere, 

A Aebi Dag htes, tender Siſter wers: 

Indulgent Parent, thafte obliging Wife, 

A faithful Friend, and of ſpotted Life: 

do bumble, yet fo nobly borft as you; / 

Your Sex and Quality produce but Few. 

How great's our Loſs, how envious was our Fate, 
That thus out wiſhes, did anticipate ? 

Transfer d you hence to Bliſs ev'a in your Prime, 
wou d hut dare not ſay before your Time. 
Firewel thou beſt of Women Heaven's Choice! 


131 
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I eee, 


While Life remains, with, mournful Heart and 
(Voice 

1 We muſt of our invidious Fac complain, 54 
t Vd mourn out Loſs, altho* we mourm in vai 


4 MENALCA45. 
oc ve given the lovely Shepberdeſe Yer Due © | 
A  "Mofs 


Conſider on whoſe ſacred Duſt you tread: 


hung my Ears with Wonder on your Tongue 


732 


Nr PoaMk 


TRENT; de 
29 


„Nene | 


Oh no! ain ape Half, b wee das 

Laſt night I walk d amongſt the Tombs #1: 

And thought I ſaw this writ upon lier Stone, 
You that now.rudely trample o'er the Dead, 


The Ground is hallow'd all, and does enfold | 
No common Corps, nor one of vulgar Mould: 
But all that's Yirtuous, Noble, Good, and Great, 
All did conſpire fair Cælia to compleat. 
MENAL CAS. 


Ah gentle Mopfus ! don't give over yet, 
"Twill be this Hour before the Sun | is ſet: 


Aud loſt my ſelf while you briglit Celia ſung. 
Such Charms are in her Name ey 'n tho? ſhe's gone, T 
That I cou 4 ever bear and ne er have done. 


Mo PSU Ss / * 
Excuſe me Shepherd if I now give er., Nor 


My grief o'erwhelms me, and I can no mote: 
| To 


— 
+ 
= 
* - 
- 


Id: 
reat 


To 


To my low rural Lays ſhe did encline, 
And graciouſly. accepted what was mine. 
Oh pity then! th unhappieſt of all ſhoghns ! 


Since bright Cecilia's dead the Glary of the Plains 
Se e eee ee See eee 
SHINS. 
To Lady PAKINGTON, 


IND Sleep the fair 2 brought, 
To bleſs my longing Sight; 
But cruel Dream, as ſwift as Thought 


It vaniſh'd with the Night. 
1 


Tho' charming was each ſingle Grace, 
The Viſage mild and clear, 

Yet was the lovely winning Face 
To none but me ſevere, 

— 

Forbear bright Nymph, I then complain'd, 
To arm your murdering Eyes! 

Nor torture with unjuſt Diſdain 


A willing Sacrifice. 
K 3 IV. Re- 


1 
' AM 


| 2a | 
LL YORON fn 
; 


Who tho' noble by Birth, yet writes for a Trade: 


4 "34 nerd Potts, 


oer bib . Rt Ter ire öl ert 
" 


Reſerve theke wonder-working, Darts,” 
For ſuch a 5 fi ght your Thain, OED . ö 
But ſpare thoke loyal Sued Hearty” 10 0 
Which own your ful Reign, — 


„J n e 
To Basis, 4 


* 17 * * 


Hou d [tell my Baſins what Luck have 


She'd conclude I was either _ or 
mad! 
For ſurely ſuch Loads of impertinent Ware, 


Don't uſually fall to one Animal's Share, 

The Subje# and Style are both dull I declare it 
Yet as you're a Friend you mult patiently bear it: 
For why ſhou'd I filently cheriſh my Grief, 


When you are oblig'd to contribute Relief. 


To proceed then in Order my Troubles to ſlicy, 
TIl wave the prime Viſit, for Precedence due, 
And begin with a wonderful primitive Blade, 


He 
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1 E He dreſſes in Print, and his Features ark fine, | 

© 10, WWhich by ny of "One moſt r#antly 
10 1 34 . Aſhine. 
rr he ſcorns all . Eifence of Toes, 


And diffuſes a Sickneſs wherever he goes. 
But not to detain you with more of this 2 
Whoſe languiſhing Eyes expreſs his good Nature: 
ll give you his Picture in Miniature drawn, 
Exact to the Life, tho* before he was born, 
* Sufſenus * whom you know, the witty, 
The gay the talkative and pretty: 


ack or n, | | | 
(mad! And all his Wonders to reliearſe, 
, The Thing which writes 4 World of Verſe. 
| * I'm certain I ſhould not belie him, 
e it * To fay he has ſome Thouſands by him. 
ar It * Yet none deform'd with critick Blot, 
Or wrote on Vellum to rub out.” 
* Royal Paper, ſcarlet Strings, 
ſhew, * Gilded Backs, and ſuch fine Things: 
5 But when you read em, then the witty, 
x Tue gay Suffenus and the peng; 
* * Ont of CATULLUS, 
1 K 4 « Is 


'* Is the dulleſt heavieſt Clowny mj 
10 « So alter d he can ſcarce be know. 15 
4 Strange that he, who but juſt no 
„ Con'd To flatter cringe and bor, 

Should be fo ungentile a Wight. 
Whenever he attempts to write 

And yet the Wretch is ne'er ſo pled, 

« As when he's with this Madneſs ſeir d. 
This Mirrour of Bvrut (you muſt ktiow bs 


After b Moons came a Viſit to payz 
But I found it was more to my Books than my ſelf 
For he wanted to borrow the beſt on the Shelf. 
I ſaid Ide not venture one Book out of Sight, 
But I'd lend him a Pen, if he pleas d for to write 
My motion accepted, the Poet ſat down, 

But inſtead of tranſcribing, commended his own. 
” Look Madam, quoth he, what a curſed Tan- 


(Nation, 
Old Fack was the tediouſeſt Dog in the Nation 


* Here's two Lines of Virgil ſpun out into ſeven, Hh C 
And five of the Lacin drawn into eleven, f e 
* Oh 


. 
Miſcellany Po s. 137 
o Phæbus 1 Oh Muſes what Fuſtian is here) 
Ill have Patience no longer, no longer forbear; 
ut print my own Works to confute this damn d 
| 11 16 ini bun en (Vice, 
For my Verfion's 28 and Expreſſion conciſe. 

My Poem's Heroick, and the Bulk is ſo large, 


Tvill coſt me ſome Hundreds the Preſs to diſ- 

Ccharge, 
Seven Years 4 I toil'd to make the Piece fine, 
And labour d more hard than a Slave in a Mine: 
But now it is perfect, T Hl bring it to Morrow 
And read it you hy... I, to my Sor- 
(row, 
o eſcape this Nam no Way cou'd I find, 


not Fortune been more than expectedly kind. 


or before the dread Hour he did me the Favour 
lo acquaint me his Honour was ill of a Feavour. 


This News had ſcarce. baniſhed my 


former 


"(Afrighy, 
| hen appear d to my View a more terrible Spright, 


th Countenance meagre, and amorous Eyes, 
mal Complexion, and ſable Diſguiſe: 


405 Who 


m -— 4 * —— _ 
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- | ; | CY 
938 Melly Po 
Wo. ſitting douii hy me wick Torrowful AM 
3 arhich at n ſhew d both Laus bn} 


Pb ein 81 1005 03 £1107 wor 1 % (Paſir: 
Began a long Chat, ry in ſpight of the Weather 


Held uninterrupted five Hours together: 
I pretended to1kepy and ſeeinid rittd'enontghy/ 
But che Nb being Proof againſt auy Rebuff, 
Fromm Chair to theWindow I arevelaly flung, 
In wp to to be fafe from the Shot of  herTongue; ( 
Vet her brill d, Treble Rill ANTS rung. 


She <Sinplain ane Was is Deaf, „Thad with'd be 
wo M be: 

But that I ack the Ranſome too marks, 
So I patiently bore whatT I cou'd not void, | 
Till one Story my Faculty paſſive deſtroy'd. © 
Good Madam Colindra, (for ſo 1 was ſhe hight) 
Is there none that expect you at Supper to Night 
* That I am not engag d upon Honour is tyut, 
* But were I, there's none that Good draw 


(from j1 

Alas then figh'd 11 tis moſt ſurely my Fate 
To be prated to Death, either early ot late. 
How 
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ſhowevet / one Project ll try for my Life, | - 


10 if that does miſtarry, Fil yield without 
(Strife. 


To bring her on Part of her Way, vn my Proffer; 
Nor could ſhe refuſe ſo co fteous an Offer, 
led her / indeed, thrd Streets but à few, 
kfore I pretended I'd ſomewhat to do 


« I n "idle quoth the, and wil guard you yp 


0h Madam forbeae;! I mayn't carry a Stranger; 
The Lady is fick, and you know ſuch Occaſions 
mit none to viſit but Friends and Relations. 


ch: WiLengch with much ſeeming Regret we did part, 
„ad if I may gueſs, twas with forrowful Heart, 
d. Wl ſtrictly took Care, not to give an Occaſion 


If naming your Curare, or venting her Paſſion., 


2 
; 7 
then pal my Reſpects to the Lady deſign d; 
Noſe Virtue, good Humour, and elegant Mit, 


ght tone for all Faults that her Sex can commit: 


To divert this Farigue, and unbend 


But, 


— 


240 Mt: belly Pots. 
But, alas I I ound with her a voluble:Creature 


:Whod Abundance of Wit, but a World af 
(Nature 
Her Talent was Railing, ſhe us d it at Will, 


And Nature ſupply d the Deficience of Skill. 


As a Pipe that's ug lets out Water wit 
b 1 bbs i (Fore 
80 faſt ran o her Words, ſo impetpous their Cour 


Freu inch unte Peaſant, from Dutcheſs 7 o Cit 
Not one could be n n . Ie 


(Wu 


Their Jatrignce, Fs, oval expos d A 0 
ie 


And the fecret Memoirs of each Family knew, 
Having rallied the Living, ſhe ſet on the Dead, 
And without &er a Book, whole Paragraphs rea 
From Plato and Plutarch, from Sidney and But 
And Utopia it ſelf to Pieces was taken: 

From thence ſhe proceeded to ſonorous Verſe, 


And for three tedious Hours did —_— 


(d 
And her Countenance look'd of a cholerick H 


For her Garl, and her Mein, beſpoke Silence 


Miſcellum Ron. HA 


ture, The Lady, my Friend, ſeem d uoealy a5 J. 
| '1 Abundance of Motions and Looks did we try; : 


hut while ſhe repeated ſhe'd take no Denial, 


4 the Dus of a Pauſe would the make Li 2 
Cirrial. 


| | 7 tired our Patience, at laſtthe 5 got ups 
eas d our poor Ears, and adjuſtad her Crup ; * 
d then with a ſwift diving Curt ſey and Bow, 
yum out of the Parlour, we ſcarcely knew how. 
o tell you the Truth, I ſtaid little behind, 

or knew not what other Miſhaps I might find, 


Jt with Wings at my Heels, to my Home I made 
( (Hiſts 


id reſolve to keep cloſe, till the Danger is paſt : | 
or tis plain, my croſs Stars, an ill Influence ſhed, 
id malevolent Beams are now aim d at my Head. 


14 Mil . 


Th 40 PR * are 90 
THOMAS SMITH, oh ts Life 


of Cyrillus: Lucaris: Hir Prun 
S Gad: Hi Certain ny of om 
fe of 


ture State : Aud hi 
Mary Magdalen of — 


00 faithful Paſtor ! ll exert the 8 Bit wo 
Nor let the thankleſs World ſuſpend thy Wil 
In Teaching ſaving Knowledge, you delight, 


And your” * Life <= the bi 
WI. 5 


: 


The great Lycans. da you defend, 
Right his mych injur'd Fame, and tragick Bil 
Expoſe Rome's crafty Juggling, to their Shame, 
And piouſly his Martyrdom! proclaim. 

He, rais'd by you, triumphant does revive, 
And in your Works ſhall Time it ſelf furvive- 


Sack 17 dard 


Miſcellany Pow this? 
Such is your Zeal, your charitable 2 * 

mie wacht rcd Dead” you. 
clear 1 | 


And thoſe that are ahve for Death prepave. 
Which Future Seare, 3 you teach us here below, 


And make- U by a Demonſtration knows ALY 

$ plain your Profs, fo adequate ta-Senſe, #1 

ktbeiſts and Deiſts ſure muſt want Pretenca 2 

And fully ſatisfied, no more;deny,..: ; -..... 1 

Or doubt th Exiſtence of a Deity. 

Bit wond'ring at their Error, now with Fear 

nfeſs their Maker, and his Po r revere- 

this, and more, is owing ta your Care, I 
nd Principalities in Heaven are: 

bs ſure, the Pious have no Cauſe to fear 4 


. 80 ow eminent, great Sir ! then muſt you be, 
ge the celeſtial glorious H erarchy 

J — 0 | 
| Ah ! than, whilſt here, don' t thus 5 Wa lr | 
2 etelud 
65 or hide a Star of the firſt Magnitude:- 
1rvives 


it let your Voice your poor Diſciples bleſs, © 
x pardon this too confident Addreſs. 


To 


\ 


: 1 | 
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AI K lovely Fend, no mote abe, 
The Tempet of thy Mind. * 


[ | Nor think by ſpecious Smiles _ eh” 
| To * Humane Kind. n 
| Tho' long, the fine Deceit has paſt ME 115001 
1 By your well acted Care: 


The Time will ſurely come at laſt, 
| Shall prove you falſe, as fair. 
8 nt. FAY | 


| NA 
Shall prove, that Earth, nor Hel contains 48 L 2 
A Soul more black than thine; 
More blotted with ingrateful We Would ne 
Or charg d with worſe Deſign... be han 


7 * Ye And thou 


(Ja 


— —_ 
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I Oh! with what a winning Grace, | 
Each Accent you convey: 
How ſoft your Words, how kind your Face, 
When moſt you would betray ! d 
WY v. 
80, the curs d Spee did aſcend, 
And like her Honour ſmil'd ; 
d, he put on the Mask of Friend, 
And heedleſs Eve beguil'd. 


OCLC ATI HCO ACE 
To the Lady CHUDLEIOGB, 


The Anonymous Author of the Lady's 
Defence. 


MAD AM, | - 
L G ſince we hear of One, who mighty 
| +. (wiſe, 
Would needs pretend to give oy” age Advice, , 
The pompous Title Page I view'd with Awe, 
And thought he might expound the ſacred Law, 
L Inform 
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Inform our Minds, myſterious Precepts cles, 
And by good Rules our. future Conduct firer 
But when T found, inſtead of Treth' $ Hie 
Malignant Humour Iark'd 1 in ev ry * 
Each Period void of Charity and Senſe, 
Yet varniſh'd over with the dull An % 
Twas then, with juſt Diſdzin and Hoger fird, 
[ to a loneſome gloomy Shade retir dz | 
Wiſhing I could ſome happy Means i invent, 


Which might betimes the Moral Plagre prevent 


Poor Sex, cried I, with Malice ſtill oppreſt, 
By Knaves, and Fools, on ev'ry Side difireſt ! 
Long have we drag'd a ſervile heavy Chain, + 
Yet were our Souls 20 noble to complain 2. 
For Quiet Sake, we own'd the barb'rous Sway, 
And tamely did their rigid Laws obey. 

Such mild Submiſſion, gen'rous Minds would om 
But ſavage Men are not with Mildneſs won; 
Our Duty cannot calm their brutal Rage, 
Nor filent Virtue, Thirſt of Rule aſſwage. 4 


Not one 
And mee 
On were 
lifted 
This inf 
* And þ 
Ye Pow 
Let Tru 
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Riſe | Riſe ye Heroine, ſecure the Field, 

ub be your Guide, and Innocence your Shield; 
,nfute the Maxims of theſe ſordid Tools, 
1d make them know, we follow Virtus s Rules. 
Cruſh but this Hope forlotn of bireling Wit, 

The num'rous Rebel Fry will C oon ſubmit. 


What! all afleep | 
No gen tous Soul with noble Ardour fir d, 


No free-born Muſe with Senſe of Wrong inſpix d? 

Not one Zenobia to maintain our Right, 

And meet their Champion in an equal F ight. 

0h were my Power but equal to my Will, 

h lifted Combat would I prove my Skill ; 

This infant Muſe her callow Wings ſhould try, 

And bravely Conquer, or as bravely Die. 

l: Pow'rs above, ſome worthy Mind inſpire, 

Let Truth advance, and Calumny retires 

This ſaid, with Wrongs and Inſolence oppteſt, 

Abalmy Slumber lulFd my Mind to reſt. 
When Lo ! 2 ſudden Voice I heard, 

and looking up, a youthful Swain appear d-. 

L 2 y 


148 MACH H 
Awake, cry'd he, ſhake off this dull Tan, 
For I 0 Peans, let thy. Mate | Prepare 


When; bin A with Herne and hi: 
Whilſt thou in lazy Witkes puls d e buy, 
And light d ingloriouſſy thy Titne away,” 
This gen'rous Nymph in u 1700 . poke Her W 
She tame, ſhe ſaw, and gain * what ſhe deli 
By dint of Reaſon, ſhe your Foes" Pubithits, © 
See how' they trembling fly, and „be den 


Mariſſa Hail | hail Eloquence- divine! Forg] 
What ſolid Judgment ſparkles in each Line! And wa 
What ſtrenuous Proofs in ev* ry Period ſhine! | "9 W 

uch fe! 


With ſuch Succeſs the happy Goal ꝓou reach 
low? N Entranc 

Not Wiſdem's ſelf could better Leſſons teach; 

Could more impartially the Caſe decide, And fre 

And ſolve the Doubts that roſe on either Side. Twas t 


. | | ost 
Fly ! brutal Wretches fiy l no more prockim I 5. un. 
Your want of Candour, and your Love of Sb . hs 


No more the Foibleſs of the Sex explore, 
But on the Force of Virtue's ſovereign Po. r: 
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1 Let briglit Mariſſa i now your Rage difurm, 
Wb Whoſe om are Darts, whoſe cy Ty Word's a 
{ | (Charm, 
70 a 8 
. ala the Bing i receive. 


u fearcely could the welcome News believe: 
War ting I } with Hope and Fear vdpreſs 9 
Such diff rent Paſſions ſtrove within my Breaſt ; z 
Leſt he had utter d more than was your Due, 

For ſure I thought it could not all be true. 5 


— 


Forgive this Doubt 3 my Error ſoon I found, 
And was in Wonder and Amazement drown'd ; 
dich Vit, and Learning, ſhin'd in ory Part; 
duch ſerious Piety, ſo free from Art: N 
Entranc'd with Foy, I found his Words were true, 
And freely own'd, he ſcarce had ſpoke your Due. 
Twas then in rural Notes I ſung your Fame; 
'Twas then I bleſs'd our fair Defender's Name. 
Put while in artleſs, humble Lays, I ſtrove 
I. expreſs my 11 Gratitude, and Love ; ; 


£7 7 3 1 heard 


— 
— 
EP — 
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I heard 2 joyful Murmur eccho rot 


And all the beauteous Quire 8 
| nd, 


ea 0000800062097 den derben 
To the Lady Cf UDLETGH,” 


, * 57 1757 ol fo 


201117 Aid 0:40 
Mana, 1 


Ould I the Wonders of your « Pl wk 
In Notes, as ſweet, and lofty as your Paſs 
With eager Haſte J would this Volume meet, 


Nè, 


| | we has 
And pay my duteous Homage at your F cet. KO 
Extol your great, your generous Deſign, ' a to 
And praiſe the Beauties of each ſparkling Line: Which f 
Show, with what ſolid Pleaſures they delight, WF, not 
How Wit, and Learning, in your Works nite ? Mere J 
With what illuſtrious Charms you © Friend 
And lighted Virtue's lovely Form expreſs. Y 1 
What pious Zeal, your ſacred Lines inſpire, C fei 
And how you raiſe our Souls with true Seraphick he 
N | | (Fire To chat 


But 
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zut oh | too Conſcious! of the Want of Art, 
ure not write the Dictates of my Heart; 
t my unſkilful Auſe ſhould rudely praiſe , 
\ Theam, deferving of the nobleſt Lays, 45 


18 1291. 
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il „ ANSWER to ſome Verſes. 


written by Mr. UvEDALE. 


| O more with Syllogiſms try _ 

To prove blind Love a Deity : 
we has no Pow'r to win the Field, 
ehen we tamely pleaſe to yield. 
oa thoſe tremendous: Darts and Bow, 
* Which flatt'ring Poets did beſtow, 
Are not for Service, but for Show. 
Mere Jargon of the chiming Tribe, 
2 Who firſt invent, and then deſcribe. 
That mighty Pow'r, by which he rules, 
Was feign'd by ſuperſtitious Fools, 
Who wanted Reaſon's clearer Day, 
To chaſe their Paſſions Clouds away: 

L 4 And 
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And had not Senſe to find the Cheat, 15 


80 Witches Serge their wil, 
And tim'rous | paſſive Creatures kill; 
But never found ſo ſtrong a Cham bird 


That could undaunted Viet harm . 


In vain you ſtrive ! to make me fett 
Predietions, which will neer Peary 

On native Strength I ftill rely, 

And undiſturb'd with Love will die“ | 
For know, I can no more believe 
My quiet Breaſt ſhall Love receive; | 
That he from Heart, to Heart does Rb, 
Than you can fancy Ghoſts do walk. 


2 Mt 14 


Ah ! let not free: born Souls give way 
To ſuch an arbitrary Sway; 
Nor Idolize one Paſſion's Name, 
When all the Reſt have equal Claim. 
Fear might as well a Godſbip have, as this; 
And Hate, demand an Apothenſir 


For Love, and Reafon, ſeldom meet, * 


Ty 


And bleſ 

ow can 
No, Ma 
& Kindl. 
What F: 


Once 
And ſpa 
Who fea 
And dre: 
A Judi 
And Vi 
Ah! let 
can't as 
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[0 w ys PAK INGTON et 
the Bath; ui ſe VORMS 
in Man crit. Hes 


INCE you * kind Commands are pleasd 
od (to ſend, 


And bleſs me with the charming Name of Friend 755 
ow can I longer with your \ Will diſpute > | 
No, Madam ! know, your Pow' r is abſolute A 

& kindly vou, for all my Fears provide, 


What Faults the Critich ſees, the candid rien 
nn r 
I 

Once did! viſk this Viſit 3 — | 


And ſpare the Bluſhes of a. conſcious Muſe, | 

Who fear'd before ſuch Judgment to appear, 
And dreads that Juſtice which the ſhould revere: 
A Judgment, which does all with Awe ſurprize, 
And Vir, as pow'rful, as your conqu' ring Eyes. 
At! let me freely then, this Truth confeſs, 
can t admire you more, nor would adore you leſs. 
5 On 


2 


850 ay Ports 


On the Death of ou "+ 
© "Eft, Me 1528 FO 


Cornwall. 


GN SE by tlie Mike of a filver Tool, f 
There ſtands a lofty venerable Wood; 
Where many of both“ Sexes daily walk, 
For Contemplation ſome, and ſome for Tak. 
Hither Cornelia did with me repair, | 


And whilſt we prais' 'd the Calmneſs of the Air þ 


And wep 
The mo 
And My 


Nature, methought, did for a Change prepare. 1 Then 
The glorious Sun his quick ning Beams withdrev, Kd, fo 
And bluſt' ring Boreas ſolemn Bret: blew 1 Eiza ! 
Sweet Philomel began a doleful Strain, nd fee. 
And ſhapeleſs Echo did again complain: Unmov' 
The feather'd Quire ſad Anthems chant around, I IU ado; 


The Hills, and Vales, the doleful Noiſe reſound. I ow th 

A ſudden Horrour ! both our Souls inſpird, Iden : 

The Cauſe we fear'd, the wond'rous Signs admird. 
| | When 
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bf, inden uh h 19113 u be A | 


When Lo! young, Beeebus with, his We 21 
cms, Midas) and the Ruſtick Herd-t— - - 
No verdant Ivy circled in his Head, bi) 3 
Nor Pantber's Skin was o er his Shoulders ſpread. 
But clad in Black; he ſſowly march'd' before, 
And ſilently expreſs d the Grief he bor. 
Next came a Feluet Hearſe adorn. d with Ew, } 
Which Six moſt beaateous ſable ! Horſes drew, +F 
And wept, as if their Maſter's Death they knew, 7 


The mourning Swains in Crouds aſliſted there, 
And Nymphs, and Satyrs, did conclude the Rear. 


Then up ſtepp'd, of one who lagg d behind, 
ev, Lk d, for whom was that Pomp of Wo deſign d? 
! Ha cried She! canſt thou ſtand by, 
un fee him dead without a weeping Eye? 
Unmov'd, canſt thou behold Gramponio's End, 
nd, Th adopted Brother ! and thy Father's Friend > 
und. {Wow then, by yonder* Fountain in that Shade, 
Ide a noble Compotation made, 
rd. Y— * ä —— —— 
then * The Fougtain Tavern in the Strand, 
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When 


NN 


dilenus, 
No verde 
Nor Pan 
But clad: 
And ſilen 
Next can 
Which Si 
And wep 
The mor 
And Nym 


Oh HE + Du Ibn Taku 
© "Eft: Member for Gramporid' 11 


Cornwall. 


CLOSE be dle Mirgin of à filver = | 
| There ſtands a lofty venerable Wood; 
Where many of both“ Sexes daily walk, 

For Contemplation ſome, and ſome for Talk. | 


Hither Cornelia did with me repair, þ 
And whilſt we prais d the Calmneſs of the Air, 
Nature, methought, did for a Change prepare. 1 Then 1 
The glorious Sn his quick ning Beams withdrew, Wk d, fo 
And bluſt' ring Boreas ſolemn Breezes blew: Eiza ! ! 
Sweet Philomel began a doleful Strain, K 1 And ſee 1 
And ſhapeleſs Echo did again complain: onmov'0 
The feather'd Quire ſad Anthems chant around, ri adop 
The Hills, and Vales, the doleful Noiſe reſound. Winow the 
A ſudden Horrour ! both our Souls inſpir d, Midas a 
The Cauſe we fear d, the wond'rous Signs admir d. . 


When 


4 


I 5 5 

, - "Pp > bi 3G q ar! We ' | 
$94 When Lo! young Beecbus w with his "ru 
ienus, Midas, and the Ruſtick See 
No verdant ivy circled in his Head. 
Nor Panther's Skin was o er his Shoulders ſpread. 
But clad in Black, he ſlowly march'd before, 
And ſilently. expreſs d the Grief he bore. 
Next came a Felyer Hearſe adorn'd with Fw, if 
Which Six moſt beaateous fable Horſes drew, 
And wept, as if their Maſter's Death they knew, | 
The mourning Stein in Crouds afliſted there, 
ind Ymphs, and Sagi, did conclude the Rear. 


Then up I ſtepp'd, of one who bs d behind, 
kd, for whom was that Pomp of Wo defign'd 2; 
Eiza ! Ha cried She! canſt thou ſtand by, 

And ſee him dead without a weeping Eye? 
Unmov'd, canſt thou behold Gramponio's End, 
Th adopted Brother ! and thy Father's Friend ? 
Know then, by yonder Fountain in that Shade, 
Midas a noble Compotation made, 


7 


— 1 — | a — — — — 
* The Fougtain Tavern in the Strand, 


nnen. 


And 


And thither good Gramponio did —_— _ 
The fatal Time, alas, Was Velterni 
Ile came and in the Middle of the Fe: 


To my dull Gritto, will now return, 
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W _ 
Enough, ſaid IJ, ycu ſhall omit the el: | 


And in ſad Numbers for —_ mou. 
rr : 


87 LV, I * 7 "Diſafter. Ei : 7 
HEN Thefeus Ariadne left 
On Naxia's healthful Shoar, 
Kind Barbe ſoon the Nampb relic d, 
And bid Her weep no more. 
Do SR + 
But when Philaſter, Sylvia left 
On Hamma's flatt ring Coaſt, 


Je Power 
A few 
ace Go: 


But now 
We # 


To Savage Beaſts a trembling Prey, (1 990 bceafu 
She d no ſuch Help to boaſt, > vg W 
; ITE. | to th 


With hideous Cries, their Dew's forſook, -- TH. 
They rang d the Foreſt round; 
And ſable Night which then „ O let 


Encreas d the diſmal Sound. W.1 An 


2 oe * 


A eie bg I= eic crns ht 


they, more kumane fir than h | 
Are touch'd with Hie, Moan; 2 Fes 02 gy 
1 : ey dance, and bowl, to charm her Grief, p32 
1 And gently guard her Home, 4 3 2 0 
1 


\.$ 
eB Bet) Sf 


Powers / what Alteration 3 
A few poor Ages made, i | : 
dince God-like Men our Wrongs red ſt, 
But now, alas L by them oppreſt, 
Me „ to Beaſts for Aid. 


NE PLus UR "o 


Vccafion'd by reading BURNE m 
W a1sToN's Theories. Inſcribd 
to the Reverend and Learned _ 


THOMAS KIP SON. 


4 O let our — pore, SEL. 1 . 
And th Idol of the Schools adore : 
V. Let 


IIS Mee IHN, PB EMA 


Let them this Earth's Foundations lay A Power 
By Atoms, or ſome other Way; 1 Incomprei 

Aſſign to evry Thing a Cauſe, _ ; ; > | Froduc'd 
By Epicures mechanick Laws : PS. 


The Bounds of Nature s Power ſhew, 
With what ſhe can, and cannot do. 
Whence the Moon, and how the Sun, mY 
From the Chaotick Maſs begun 25 gs 
How Planets by Refraction glance, 
And in the Solar Syſtem Dance: 
How Comets Tail involvd this Earth, 


1414 
14 


And gave the fatal Deluge Birtli. * 
Whence the Central Fire came, | 1 
And how twill melt the World in Flane / Since | 
Out of its Aſhes raiſe a new, For 
And teach what Millenarians d. >» Moving 
Thus, let theſe mighty Gnoſticks Jarr, | \/ Sang 
And: raiſe an yothetick War; [Liss u 
In vain they ſtrive! in vain they try! Seize 
T explore the Cauſe with humane Eye: h Morel 
A Power ! uncircumſcribd by Fate, 

- Wreece ſhe 


Or flazick Laws did all create: 
A Powe 


| * 
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Power, Juſt, Wiſe, Onmipotent, n TA 
hrompre benſible by finite Senſe, Hod g 
Produc'd th Efefs, the Cauſes underſtood, + - - 
. He view d the Structure, and pronounc it Goode, 
U Here reſt, my buſy Thoughts! i inquire no more, 
Ie Work admire | the Architect . 1 "5 


OT rere 


(01 Mr. MoRELAND's Paintings, 
* Extempore. 


ELL may the Sceptick's love Suſpence, 
And doubt of all they ſee; 
Since Moreland leaves us no Defence 
For Senſe's Certainty. _ 
Moving Figures, living Paint, 

7 Sanguin Warmth, and piercing Eyes; 

Lips that ſpeak, and Breaſts that pant, 

T Seize us with a juſt Surprize, 

Vn Moreland ! could my Numbers match thy 

(Fame, 

'rece ſhould no more boaſt her Apelles Name: 

Nor 


— mays.” 4 „ —J— — ) 77 22 i 
_ — — 5 — — * 
* — _ 


wy Milla Nase 
Nor Inh, for Titiam make Pretence,” . 
But both ſhould yield to thy —— 


S oo * 6 
On the Death f Her Hownrn 


Friend Tromas | STRODE £h 
Ser jeant at Law. 


"H AT fatal N Night alone 1 cate, 1 
Nor howling Dog, or murm'r ring Wh 


Didi interrupt my calm Retreat, i 
But Time ſlid unperceiv d 28 F ar , 149 Ah m 
And quiet as my Mind. = \ WI 
My Soul abſtract from worldly Thought, Or 
On nobler Speculations wrought, Far 
Nor envy'd Wealth, or State, And | 
Th Enjoyments of the Great: 4 Ho 
But thus of my lovd Solitude poſleſt, | And f. 

4 b d with 

I with the Dea y Turns, an » ( W. Ji Too p 
To ſp 
When Lo ! a ſudden Voice I heard, "RY 
| And ſ. 


And looking up, appeard ny 
g up, appe A Her 
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A beav'nly Form, all fait and bright, 

Clad in empireal Light: 

A Branch of Palm his Right-hand bore, 
And on his Head a'#4diant Crown he wore, 
'Tis done! 'tis dong, try'd he, Palemon's come! 

Rejoice on Earth with Us above, 

And praiſe th' Almighty Lave, 
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Palemon's come! 
A welcome Gueſt to his celeſtial Home, 


III. 


Ah me, ſigh'd I, and is Palemon dead, 
Who then muſt Wrongs redreſs: 5 
Or who aſſiſt the Fatherleſs ? | 
For Palemon was truly good, 
And practis d more than Others underſtood e 
How zealouſſy he d plead the Pauper $ Cauſe, | 
And for their Sake expound the Nation's Laws? | if 
Too pattial Fates! is this your Method ſtill, 1 if 
To ſpare the Wicked, and the Righteous Kill 5 b iq 
Alas! we have bar. few, Exemplars here, —_ 


And ſoon as known, ſo ſoon they diſappear! 


He M The 


: 
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The wiſe / the juſt !'the | good Palemon's dead! 


And with him all our Jos our Hopes, and Con. 
. fied, 


n be T 7 
Too full for Speech, I reſted here and hats 


When the bright Youth with Anger 0 0 re- 
plied, 


Thou fooliſh Maid ! tempt not the Pow rs D. 
(vine 
But to tlie Great Creator's Will refign : 
Think'ſt thou thy finite Senſe can comprehend 
The vaſt Decrees of Fate, | 
Or that 'tis fitting here below, 
Thou ſhould'ſt the final Cauſes know, 
Of thy terreſtrial State ? | 
Heav'n is not partial; thy bold Words ores 
Nor let thy Sorrows driy 'e Thee to Deſpair : 
We know he was all thou haſt ſaid, and more, 
And therefore fitter for that Bliſs, 
To which he now exalted is, 
And in bright Viſion ſees that God, 
Which here he did adore. 


His 
And 
7 
For { 
Or 


Ye 


And 


Perform 


\ 
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ea His Fame tall to ſucceeding Times ſurvive, 

| And in great“ Varus he temains alive; ; 
bd! Varrus I the eldet Palemon, 
“For ſure, I think, their Souls were One, 
pie One undiſtinguiſh'd Flame, till ſent 
Into a ſep rate Tetiement : 

Yet there the Thoughts, and Wills, were One, 
A true fraternal Union, 

And gen'rous Varrus, ſince his Friend is gone, 


Performs the ſame good Acts Palemon would 
(have done, 


Ceaſe then your Grief, and with us ſing 
A Hymn to God out King ; 
Praiſe his Mercy, praiſe his Love ! 
Who died to ſave, 
Palæmon from the Grave, 
And purchas'd with his Blood, a Seat for him 


, FIN (aboye. 


— © 4 % i. >. 


_— IT” I =y * 


e GEORGE STRODE his Brother, alſo Serj eant 
Law. 
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She 


An Occaſumal Epiſtle 10 Srat EPHOX And 


CC USE no more, oh gentle Swain 
The Mapbo of Coldneſs or Difdain: | 

Nature does fure inverted grow; "Ir 
Let Streams then to their Fountains flow, 
Let Men ſtand off, and Maids make Love, 
Stars in excentrick Orbits move: 
Let Bergars rule, and Lords go plow, 
For Nymphs more gentle are, than Thou ! 
T! who couldſt rigidly deny 
A Matron's grave Society. 


Were ſhe like me, ſhe;,would reſent 

The poor evaſive Complement ; 

And for ſuch bold affronting Action, 
Demand an ample Satisfaction: 
And ſo ſhe will without Diſpute, 

For Women's Wrongs are ſeldom mute. 


© She 


And 
" Tis: 
For h 
" You'c 
* Nay, 
Aven 
Hold, N 
He mig 
Whom 
And you 


As fo 
But 'twa 
Nor cou 
Vhen f. 
0 pick 


Mlizht ca 


Dat were 
n ſure | 


$I 


| 
ON. 


- 


- She 


Ma eln p OEMS) 163 
She |; ays, « © You are a Petite. | 

« And not old Dryden's Gentleſt-wight., 

« And for your rith j inviting Lady, 

* Tis all as falſe ! as falſe as may be : 

„tor had you been engag d that Time, 

* You'd ne er have ſtaid to meaſure Rhime; 

* Nay, tarried by the Clock whole Hours, 

* Avenge this Slight, ye juſter Pow'rs | 

Hold, Madam! Hold! beſeech you, {aid I, 

He might not diſappoint a Lady, + 

Whom he to Wedlock would confine, 

And you 6n him have no Deſi ign. 


7 


As for hls Stay, I grant it true; 
But 'twas in mere Revenge for you: 
Nor could he *ſcape without a Sin, 
hen ſpiteful I had lock'd him in. 
0 pick a Lock, or break a Door, 
ligt cauſe a Fate, you would deplore : 
bat were't to dance in Cheeſe-cake Barbet, 
n ſure he'd do't, as ſoon as asked. 


M 3 And 
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And paſs them with ſuch tender Skips, Firtue, 
« As if be trod on Lover's Lips” y the 
Well, "tis 2s good as Meat or Drink, | | | Wh 


On the next Interview to think ; 1 50 
How you. will cringe, and ſhe ny look, 7 
As if you both were Planet ſtruck, | i 
Each eager to revenge their Pain, 

Yet neither willing to complain, 


e 


= | King WII 2114 


Occaſionally Written ou the Reading 
of a Label, which begun vi th 15 
Couplett. 


« Hail happy William thou art flrangely Greas, 
But was't thy Virtue cans d it, or thy Fate? XC, 


Dread 81 R, 
HAT you are ſtil'd illuſtriouſly Great, 
Is owing to your Virtue, not your Fate; 


Virtue was your Aſcendant, tis your Guide, — 
Your ſacred Guard, by which you're fortified. 
Virtue, 
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Virtue, with Valour, ever were your Aim; 
By thoſe alone you ſaws,” and overcame. 


When yet but young, Heav'n y'd what you. 
(could do, 


It ſaw your Conduct, and approv'd it too; 
And long ere we the Bliſs poſſeſs d, we ſaw 
The youthful Prince, keep the proud I ing in Awe : 
daw the fierce Tyrant tremble at your Name, 
And burſt with Envy at your ſpreading Fame 


[ 


Dread your approaching Greatneſs, then 3 
And think what injur'd Innocence might do: 


When 1 s King, and arm'd with royal 
(Might, 


You ſhould no more in Vain demand your Right. 


Theſe Thoughts drove guilty Lewis to Deſpair, 
And for a future Armament prepare : 
To Britain then he does for Succour fly; | 
And we no wiſer on his Faith rely; 

Lend him Ships, Money, our beſt Workmen too, 
Teach him to fight — our fel ves, and _ 


a— 


* 
— — 2 m Vun hs rh * 1 8 
_ — 
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* 


* In 8 Wes War. 
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Then oer the Land this Rumour ſpreads, prepare 


— 
* - — 

— —— = _ — 

an So — — 


But he! ingrateful he, forgets the Cauſe Then we! 
Which: ſh 
ke Syr 


Deludes our Princes to ſubvert our Laws: 


Tho' our 


Dy Night 


Yield to his Methods, him alone obey, 
And introduce, an Arbitrary Me.” 


Laws, old and nete, were ſtrain'd the King to 
(ſerve, 


His Politicks are ſoon approv d, and they _ | 


rom bro 
Juries were pack'd, Judges from Juſtice ſwerve; ry, whe 
Our Patriat Biſhops to the Tow'r were ſent, . 
And Thovghts were then held worth 2 Puniſhment, 
Triſh, like Eg ypt's Locuſts, came in Swarms, 


Crouded our Streets, and fill d us with Alarms: 


dp, hel 
onfound 


They run 


ome lurk 


Not for Dragoons, but for a Maſſacre !. Os 


Thoſe Days, methought, were diſmal Times 
of W 07 


But Heavn unlook d for Bleſſings did beſtow ; 
Sent you, dread Sir, to buoy our ſinking State, 


Not Al: 
bo both 
hey, but 
; th 
And raiſe Britania almoſt deſperate. a 
But when our Stateſmen your Arrival heard, 
And how the People all for you declard; 


Then 


How at 
ball to ſu 


Maſcellauy PONS. 169 
Then were they ſtricken with a pannick Fear, 
Which ſtill inereas d as you approach d more near. 
Like Syria's Camp, ſw ift as the Wind they flew, 
Tho! our Deliverer was not then in View. 


y Night, their Dreams, foretold they were un- 
(done, 


tom broken Sleeps hes ſtart, prepar'd to run. 


ry, where's the Prince? how far is he from 
Town ? 


clp, help Diſguiſe, that I may paſs unknown. 
onfounded doubly thus with Guilt and Fear, 


hey run, they fi, you know not how nor 
(where, 


ome lurk in Holes, and others ſneak away, 
; Ools and Batts, abſcond at Sight of Day, 


are 


15 Not Alexander, nor fam d Ceſar too, 
ho both were Heroes, could compare with Tou : 
hey, but faint Shadows were of your Renown, - 


| them the Plan was laid, tis you the Story 
(crown. 


tow at the Boyne you fought, ſurviving Fame 


lll to ſuccecdiug Ages ſtill proclaim, 
What 


ro Miſcrilany PORMS. 
What noble Courage at Nami was own! 
What Conduct there in former Fights Unknown 
When W 10 the: Bombs, and murd' ring Can 


W 
N 14 
Expos d your: Regel- Sei nor once withdrew, 


Intrepid, you by hiſſing Bullets ſtood, 
Amidſt an Hurricane of Fire and Blood + 
Whilſt they around your fatr2d Perſon fly, 
Yet touch d not, awd by careful Deſtiny, 
Aﬀoniſh'd Boufflers, this with Wonder ſaw! 
And tim'rous V. Veroy was ſtruck with Awe; : 
His panting Statues, petrified with Dread, 
Appear'd like Cepheus fore the Gorgon's Head, 
Cloſe in their Camp your Yalour they beheld, 
Whilſt all around you plant freſh Lawrels Eh, 
iel 
The Gallick Monarch, tir'd with Wars alarms, 
Now begs your Friendſhip, and deſiſts from Arms 
His Stores exhauſted, and his Treaſures ſpent, 
To ſue for Peace, proud Lewis is content, 
And you, tho' crown'd with Lawrels and Sue: 
Your Peoples Father might I thus expreſs; 


let to p 
are plea 
Dan 
and Ple 
Then, v 
Our Wi 
Ne 


01 1 
16 | 
\ 

kt from 


Or but a 


If Self-6 
t were 
All hun 
And ney 


But if 2 
lmpoſſib 
Maugre 
Lou are 


1 
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ga to prevent th Effuſion of more Blood. 
are pleas d to hear of Peace for Europe's Good. 
Dawn already ſcems on us to ſmile, ih 
and Plenty come again to bleſs our lle. 
Then, when in Peace, Great Willigm v we polleſs, 
Our Wiſhes cannot frame n more — Ee 


On the Sek Fa 


1 E Stoicks ! ſay without Pretence, 
Whence ſprings your famous Indolence ? 
kt from a Principle divine? 
22d, Nr but a Notion ſuperfine ? : 
5 II. 
If Selgexiſlent in the Mind 
t were not to one Sef confin d, 
All humane Kind the Gift would ſhare; 


And never know, or Love, or Care. 
2 


but if 2 Cobweb of the Brain, 
lopoſſibilities to fein? 
. Maugre the Jargon of the Schools, 
| I lou are but hypocritick Fools, 


IV, Wha 


17 Miscellany PG HNO. 
Tv. 

Who vainly boaſt, and proudly 6s. 
Yet at the beſt, ' but Mortals are; 1 7 
And ſubject to 'the like Surptize, 


Of Paſfio ons and Infirmities. 


le He. 


Miſtake: 
110” | 41 | But free 


7 * ny by * V. 1 1 *% mer t n * 
5 N. l dA Suſe an 

For while we Humane Bodies. on, 1 
Y 11 JG MAY e ympath 

Humane Paſſions wil be ſhown ; : le L 

Es * IKE Ll 

And all your fancied Apathy eng 
1 I hey ar 


Is but a ſpecious Fallacy. 


; | oy 
VI. 1 
J Ku 


| pain, 

When touch d with Love's ſupexiour Force, Ense oth 
Philoſophys a vain Recourſe: 2 _— 13 
Demoſthenes did Love purſue, " 413% Wilhere 
And Plats had his Nymph in vie. 
VII. . or 
Love's wondrous Powr all muſt obey, _ "Wn... \ 
And ſoon or late confeſs his Sway : - mv 
But never ! never yet was found Of ſuch 


From Love, or Death, a ſecond Wound, 
VIII. The 


vm. 


52 ä ede 
„he Heart once touch d can Tore no more, * 
F ugaxen Choice it may deplore: N 
t freed from Love's 22 Chain, 5 
V amoleſted will remain. 
74 A ot * ru IDEN 
/ and Int'reft Love diſarm, | | 
0 Wmpachy's the only Cham 
ie Lites tun d up to Uniſon, | ü line 

1 They are no longer Two, but One. E 

2 | x. WER 1 
r pain, the abſent Part does ſeize, 4 nl. 
* he other Half can find no Eaſe: . 


0b Love ! Oh Harmony Divine ! 
Vhere Symparhy the Souls combine. I 


XI. 
ich others Thoughts by Inſtind ſhown, 
heir Wills by Intuition known: 


That Wonders could my Pen rehearſe, 
Of ſuch angelical Converſe: > 


Fpiſlle 


n * Mipely Ty 


e ä 
Epiftle-t6 Curen a, 


Occaſumed by an Ae Fa: 


maintain'd n the AUTHOR, 


HO you my Reſolutioh fill accuſe, | 

And for Miſanthrophy cotidemn the Miſe 

Still finding Fault with what I moft cominend, 

And loſe good Humour in the Name of Friel: Nich ſe 

Yet if theſe pettiſh Heats you lay aſide, ie fine 

And by calm Reaſon let the Cauſe be try d. Ihe cof 
I make no Queſtion, but it would appear ie rich 

You had no Cauſe to beaft,. nor Tito fear.., ad no 


With ſe 


For when two bind themſclves in Marti ere 
(wy Ur thri 

Fidelity in each, the Church commands; 

Equals the Contract, equal are the Vows, be Li, 

Let Cuſtom, diff rent Licences allows: oh! th 

The Man may range from his unhappy Wi ife Her Con 


But Woman's made a Property for Life. Nor Wit 


To no dear Friend the Grief may be rovealld;"! | 
No, the poor Faul cmuſt keep ber Blikine coca 
4nd, to the Height of doating Folly grown, 

live her Husband's Character her own. 


$o have I feen 1 lovely beauteous wat 
y Duty fore d, by Intereſt betrayd. TA 
Refign her ſelf i into Nefarios Arins, : 1r1tt A 


And make the ſordid Wretch ſole Maſter of het 
Es: (Charms, 


With ſeeming Tranſport he the Bliſs receives, , 
With ſeeming Gratitude, rich Preſents gives: — 
ie fineſt Brillante thro the Town are ſought, . 

The coſtlieſt Livries for her Servants bought ; yr 
e richeſt 7. Hauer for her ſelf to wear, 1% 


ad nothing that ſhe lik d could purchas d be 
(too dear. 


But ere the Sun his annual Courſe had run, 1 


Ur thrice three Moons with borrow d Luſtre 
(one; 


The Libertine reſum d his brutal Life: | 
en! then how nauſeous grew the Name of Wi 2, 
fe, Her Converſation, and her Charms were ſs” 


Nor Vit and Beauty, longer could prevail: 
1 The 
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The Night he turn d to Day, the Day ta Night Move tel! 
Yet ſtill uneaſy in Aminta Siglit. 


At two, perhaps, he condefcends to tiſe, 
Fetches· a Yawn or two, ahd rübs tits Eyes: 
Run, run, cries he, to Gen ate 
And tell the Rakes, I for their Coming wait; 
Be ſure you bring the Dogs; and heark, dye leu 
Bid Tom, the Butler, in my Sight appear. 90 


dated 
efario | 
inta * 
But the 1 
his Me 


nd fro1 


The hungry Bravo s to their Patron run, 
And wonder that his Levee is ſo ſoon ; ** 
Bleſs me, ſays one, how well you look to Diy 
Tother replies, ay, he may well look Gay, 5 


When Wine, and Women, paſs his Time away. Not, the 
While Bus'neſs other Morrals Peace deſtroys, Wit tis t 
He gives his Soul a nobler Looſe to Joys. Wall 

Enough, Nefario cries, it down my Friends, hich 
Sce where the ſparkling Burgundy attends. o fan? 
This Wine was ſent from France but tother Day, "Ih 
And never yet in Vintners Cellar lay. | JD 


Set in for Drinking thus, they ck recite rom I 
The wonderful Atchievements of the Nie | 
One 
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"ght One telly how he, did Phillis ſerenade, 

Fought with the Watch, and made them run afraid: 
While bother ſurugging cries, I chang'd my Bed, 
And was in Tyiumpb to the Counter led. 

ut if the Town does Canes enough afford, 

[il drub that Raſcal where I bought my Sword, 


Sated at laſt with fulſome Lier and Mine, 
efario ſwears aloud, "Tis Dinner Time. 

inte s call'd, and calmly down they fit, 
But ſhe not one poor Word or Look can get, 
his Meat 's too ſalt, t'other 's too freſh, he cries, 
nd from the Table in a Paſſion flies: 

Not, that his Cook is faulty in the leaſt, 

Wt tis the 7ife that palls his ſqueamiſh Taſte, 


Well, after having ranſack d Park and Play, 

He with Come hackney Vitor ſneaks away, 

o fam'd Pontacł s, or noted Monfieut Loc bet 7, 
here Mrs. Jilt, as fairly picks his Pockets, 

us bubbled, in Revenge, he walks his Round, 
rom Loft three Stories High, to Cellar under 
„ Ground 1 


N | Scow rg 


178 Mifdlin EB 


Br all the Streck, fothe Brother NI Il 


toil Foc Gor Aye ods r111w Tra! Wre 

| And with A, broken Pate coheludes n But m. 
Or in ſome Tavern with the gamliꝶ Grew” buin'd 
He . and W and la, Day ho And ft 
1 2225tw u | „aner f 

Ah. 


Mean while Aminta for his Stay, doth mourn, | 
en wen 


And ſends up, pious Fows for his Return; 
Fears ſome Miſhap, looks out at ev ry Noiſe Many 


And thinks each Preath of „Wind, her dear Nets Tho! n 

049 s Voich Had! 

At laſt the Clock ſtrikes Fit e, and Home he con r 
And kicks the /þaniz! Strvants thro the Room; 

Till he the lovely penſive Fair doth Wi nes 

Nor can the "ſeape tlie ſordid Thranny -* AN 


A thouſand brutſh Names to her he gives, 
Which the poor Lady patiently receivest 
A thouſand Imprecations doth beſtow," 


And may can refrain to give th'-4 e 
(Blow 


Till tir d with Rage, and overcome with Wine, 


Dead drunk he falls, and ſnoaring lies ſupine. 
Wretchec 


* 
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OY . Wr ine 
Wretched Neforie.l, no Repentance ſhows, I 
But mocks thoſe ills Aminta undergoe: 


Ruin'd by liim, with Pain ſhe. draws her Breathy 
And full ſurvives an Evil worſe than Death. 


0 gon —— 


Ah Friend! in thefedepray'd n Tg 
2 When Vice walks waer Vittiet paſs for 


Crimes: 
Many Nefurio s mult v we e think i to find, r _ 
Tho' not ſo bad as Vis yet Villains i in their Kind, 
Hard is that Venture where out 40, ve lole; 


But harder yet an honeſt Man 19 6 chook e. 5 527 


F 47 92 


Molar: ieee eee eee eee 


A aue 0 B, Chan. J. 
a Nr n 


n 9d 037 725 aan , eil yr 
hp d to A RUDE PuILI F. 
2 ain e Mul s 

LAS] por. animated oo idw ba“ 


* 


Why doſt thou 4hus thy Peace be etray 7 5 
Theres nothing here 4 fotvel thy Cate, 

One Hour we hope, the next deſpair- 

N 2 Vain 


* 
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Vain Ambition, ſordid Treaſure, 
Anxious Thouphts, and worldly Tln, 
Make us preſent Objects chooſe, * 
And care to get, and fear to loſe. 


But theſe will prove, ; when underſtood * 
Miſtaken El-ments of Good: "39% Of 
| The only Center of our Love, 
Our Summum Bonum dwells above : 
The great Creator of the Whole, 

Our God, our Guide, our final End : | 
And ev'ry Motion of the Soul 2 | [ 
To him alone ſhould tend. Fl 

By meditating on his Ways, 

Our wretched Souls immers'd we raiſe, . 
And with our mental Eyes behold, 
Delights, which are not to be told. 

In Contemplation of that State, 

We future Foys anticipate; 

And while on Earth, a Share poſſeſs 


Of intellectual Happin-fs. 


2 Ports. 


Thus ſhall we ee find, 
A ſilent Harbour in the Mind, 
To be the moſt ſecure Retreat, 
From the Oppreſſion of the Great, 
And all Misfortunes that we meet. 


As heavy Bodies downward tend, 
And light Ones nat'rally afcend : 
4s Fire mounts up thro' liquid Air, 
& ſure are Mortals horn to Care. 


0 Fir — park ſaying in a — 
ftick Manner, My Books would 
make me Mad. 


An OD E. 


Nhappy Sex ! how hard's our F ate, 
By Cuſtoms Tyranny confin'd 
To fooliſh Needle-rwork, and Chat, 
Or ſuch like Exerciſe as that, 


but ſtill deny'd th Improvement of our Mind! 
N 3 * Women! 
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* Women ! Men cry, alas, poor Fools | 
* What are they but domeftick TobE & 
* On purpoſe made our Toils to hart. 20901} / 
And eaſe the Husband's Obronomick _ 
Jo dreſs, to ſing, to work, to play, 4 
Jo watch dur Loot Our Molli 1 


* And with their little, F oe drive, dull 


© ghts FLO 
** Thus let chem humſly'i in hee he, 
But Learning leave to Ma ah; MI great Prer rog3- 


1 Joern K: * e. 


Moſt mighty: Soy rex ule} | - 


And own yeſManarchy of the · Realins of = 
But might a Slave to hex Superiours ſpenk, 


A 4 p» s 
, 
a : 


And without Treaſon Silence break, * 
She'd firſt implare your royal Grace, 'Tis 
Then lambly thus expoſtulate the Caſe. . But 
Thoſe, who to Husbands have their, Po. r iT: 


(ga [1 * 
Will in their Houſe a full Employment find, tr 


And lee Time een to cuftivate che The 
: | | - (Mind, 


Had 
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Had we heen made intuitively wiſh, , - - | 


wy Like Angels vaſt/Capacities z, - tl 67. bag. 
ll I would/allow we need not uſe, | 
20 Thoſe Rules Experience does infufe* © 
=o But if born 1 ignorant, tho fit for! more, 
6 1 Can you deny we ſhould i improve our Store? 
dull Or won't you be ſo juſt to grant, 

% That choſt Perfections which we want, 
And can't acquire when in a married State 


Should be attain'd before. 
Believe me, tis a Tyuth long underſtood; 
That thoſe who know not 2 _ re = can 


VIP 
4 What ſurer Method cat ee 
Than this ye ſeem to chuſe? 


Tis Books ye write, and Books ye ufe 5 
MW But yet we muſt a ſerious Judgment make, 
bi | What to ele, and what refuſe. 
128 not by Books we re taught to know v 
che The great Creator of 'this World below = 


nd, N 4 The 
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The vaſt Dimenſions of this Earth, Sure, 


| 1 And to what minute Particles poor Mortals owe MW This 

| | (their Birth No, 1 

pi | By Books, th. Alnigbeys Works, . For if fl 
| TIZE, 

But thoſe Phonomend's, which dazle Os Tis 1 

We can as much deſpiſe. now 1 And 


And more than this, well choſen Boks do ""_ But t 
What unto God, and what to Mar we owe. W 


* 
— — 
- 2 — = _ _ 
— — — — — * — 2 
K — * * ad _ 
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Yet, if we enquire for 2 Book, Oh 

Beyond a Novel, or a. Play, 4 

Good Lord] how ſoon th' Alarms took, Bu 

How ſoon your Eyes, your Souls betray, Why 

And with what Spite ye look ! Th 

Ho nat rally ye ſtare and ſcowl. let ear 

Like wond'ring Birds about an O WI 

And with malicious Sneer, theſe diſmal Accents | 

(hoy|. ! 

11 IV, Or are y 

| Alas, poor Plato / all thy Glory 's pſt Co 

| What, in a Female Hand arriv d at laſt}*. (A 
1 Sure, 


* 1 ˙——ͤ — UUUU—— 2615S 
— — — * 
GW - — lb o 
„ a 1 
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4 dure, adds another,” tis for ſomething _ 

owe This Itch of Reading ſent her as a Curſe. 

No, no, cries good Sir Jobn, but tis as bad, 

For if ſhe's not already era d, Tm fure ſhe will 
mad. 


Tis thus ye rail to vent your Spleen, 

And think your wond'rous Wit is ſeen : 
hoy. MW But tis the Malice of your Sex appears, 
| What ſuffer Woman to pretend to Senſe ! 


Dye. 
Oh! how this Oprick magnifies the Offence, 
And aggravates your Fears ? NAD 
54 But ſince the French in all ye ape, 
„ y ſhould not they your Morals ſhape? 


Their Women'are as gay and fair, * 
let -arned Ladies are no Monſters there. 
What is it from our Sex ye fear, 
WAY That thus ye curb our Pow'rs ? 
howl. D'ye apprehend a bookiſh War, 
Pr are your Judgments leſs, for raiſing ours: 
Come, come, the real Truth confeſs, | i 
(A Fault acknowledg'd is the leſs) 


Sure, And 


186; Miſeellety Pains! 


7. And own it was an avariciew-Soul, | 


Aothei 


Which would, -with greedy e euer 1d on 
. * us Leoming on the ſelfiſh Score os Such | 
That — of our native Worth, Vherhe 

Ye dread to make it more. : - P/, 

Then thanks to Naa n, welre Engliſh bor s ſtea 
42 2 Win $553 5 nd un 

And, thank our gracious Laws that give; ſuch Mall Th. 


Liban. 
GOO 

8 Lie und 

A 80 L. 1 LO CU . S 


On obſerving as Hour-Glaſs u off" 
ſleepleſs Night, Dec. 22. 1716. og 


Inſcribed to the Right Honourable the Lah * 


Al! al 
The Foc 


Manr Inwin. , fo 

| Preſerve 

ER; in this emblematick Glaſs, let Oba 
How ſwift thy circling Minutes mw; f Ind Gr, 

Ere we can ſay, this is begun, 5 On m: 
Another Minute hurries on; That w! 


Another 


other 


Miſcellaty Pikuntch thr 
mother that; ſtill mere ſuceeed, g 274 
d on each others Foatſteps: c α¼ dd. 


Such conſt ant Motion, Time does x, 
Nether poor Ir tall wake or fp, 
r ſit, or wall, or work, or play, 


His ſteady 8 no Deny; 


nd unperceiv; d, Life glides e 

an Things a 40 Poriod have; 

All ! all muſt center in the Grave: 

The Fool ! the Cheat the Wiſe! the he Fu * 
Lie undiſtinguiſß Ain the Duſt: 3 
Our Souls alone flirvive to be, | * 
Or curs'd, or 5, 2 eternally. | 


* 


Oh gracious Gd our e improve, 
Confirm our Faith, increaſe our Love; 
Remit our Sins, direct our Will, 
Preſerve us from all future ill: 
Let Charity our Souls inſpire, 
And Grace correct each vain Deſire. 
Oh! make us number out our Days, 


That while we tread Life's Thorny-maze, 
We 


8 Abſeellary' Pont 
We keep with Vigilance our Guatd, 
And mayn't be taken inyrehu © * 


F 


* Mr. R -G 


And 

On his Omfeſom f baer But : 
In v: 

H, Sir! with you, Wal confeſs, In vain: 


Moſt vain are all our Sciences: y | for hui 
Life is ſhort, and Art ſo long, 
Nature weak, and Knowledge ſtrong: 
And, 'ere Induſtry wins the Day, 
Grim Death arreſts us on the Way : 
But though we could the Goal attain, 
And Maſters of all Science reign; 


Yet ſtill, we muſt to Deaths dread _ 
hs . 


And go we know not where, and die we knovi And 
(not hon. 


80 
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80, poor  unboppy * Daphnis firove3, "I 
Long ſung of Nature, and of Loo z. 
From G reece,, and Rome, rich be brov gh, 
And Greek, and Roman Learning taught, 


In Notes, which charm'd the" \Nympbs and 
(Swains, 


And echo d round hs Briti Plains b 

But ah ! in vain, he Fame purſu d, 

In vain, the fleeting, Goddeſs wood; 
Ih vain, he did on Nature's Strength - 
For humane Haile got the Vidory. | 


HY, 


Come then ye Studious, code v6 FIG 
Come all who worldly Learning prize; 
Of Pzlades, now learn to live, | 
To Pylades, juſt Honour give : 

He, who has Arts great Circle run, 
And praiſe with Admiration Won. 
Yet now a nobler Path purſues, 
And learned Vanity ſubdues. 


* Mr. CRESCH. 
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He wiſely counts his Time and Pains, 

And finds em far 8 0 
0 ba 


To o ſacred. Tab, rev ear dh he e "then doth fly, 
Thar only. Fire e Support on 1 which we can N 100 a 


£3 guns. > BRA 

in *Tis dere np landau lde M. _ yl 
ann we. pralle his mighty Kill 'K 

There, we ſhun A dreadfyl [ Doom; With 


0.1 


” 
y , 
'} LN 


1 He un 
There, we find a Life, to > come, | 


And to thoſe ſacred Books we que, 7 
All the folia Gogd we know : . EL; : M4 
In each charming Page do ſhine 
Laus both Humane and Dien: 
Wond' rous Judgments I Mercies too! 
Yet not a Word, hut what is true: 
And alſo there by Faith-we prove, 
The Vaſtneſs of Almighty Lods:?⸗- 
Thus rais'd on Contemplat ion s W 
And leave the — World below? 


bor 7 [4 
K ITEM DOA 


Procee l, dear Friend, | exert thy tunefol Voice 
| Long be thy Race, AyGcopſeynt be thy Choice. 


$:1 


They 1 
And. ju 


But 
We bl 


Nor c. 
Or fac 


Ah 
Why, 
Why, 
No be 


| Voice 
— _—_ 
Voice. 


$: 
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Still love bright, Truch, her ſacred Myſf 


Oh ſtill inſtruct us Land well gladly Hear: tas 
80 may ſt thok from the : Pligues's F Life be beg, 
is thou, thy Kvonkedge, A f Hart i W. b. 


er » 4; . ere TINEA, 
Ebb POIDBY 4: 4: 4: 4: hy 4: hoo tA 444: A 444; 
pron 
8 I G 
"hae 4 Wh A. LY 
H Heav'n ! if 1 could —_ | 

Th Events of dark'Fatwiity ; ey 

They wiſely might their Conduct ſteer, F 

And juſtly Rationats appear. / 


But now by Paſſions hurried on, 
We blindfold to Deſtruttion run; 


Nor can diſtinguiſh Truth from Lies, 
Or ſacred Vows from Perjuries. 


+» 
N 
L 1 '37 £ 17 


Ah cruel Paſſions ! cruel Fate! 
Why, are we born to love and bate? 
Why, can we for theſe Paſſions give | 
No better Cauſe than why we live? 


a _ 


192 nen 


* "Why, can t "od Hom "or out 222 run, 


No n more than wp gan Living hun? 
Why, know we Right, yet Wrong purſye, 
And doat on the deluſive View >. vols al 


* 1 1. T. 
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1 
Bicribꝰd by | AG to Her Honoured Gul | 
RICHARD OsBoRNE, E; _ 
fine w 
AA wretched Maid! now give a Looſe w Back 
| =- (Grief Two ſt 
Not Art, nor Invocation uſe; (Th 
Thy fatal Loſs admits of no Relief, Uni 
And does all fruitleſs Aid refuſe, "7 
She, whom thou late eſteem'd'it ſo dear, Th 
By Syrius now is Slain: ' Io f. 
For long in his celeſtial Sphere, So E 
The ſpiteful Star had envied her, 60 5 


And ſhed his Rays in vain: 
Til 


Ii mad with Shame, and Rage to find | 
His Luſtre by her Eyes out- nin d, 
He ſhot a baleful Influence, 
And ſnatch'd his beauteous Rival hence. 
Begin, oh Muſe / this mournful Scene diſcloſe; 
In Noree-as fad, and boundleſs as my Woes, 


IT, S 
Nine Times the Sun his yearly Courſe had run,) ö 
And twice nine Moons with changing Luſtre 
- (cone, 

Since ur. s firſt Breath, and Love to me begun, | 
fine was her Nein, and moſt exact her Form, 
Black ſparkling Eye her lov'ly Face adotn'd; 
Two ſtately-Dew-lafs dangled o er het Breaſt 
(Th hereditary: Enfigns of her Race) 
Unſpotted Whiteneſs cover d all the reſt, 
dad when ſhe bark d, twas with majeſtick Grace, 
But oh! what fit Expreſſions can T find, 

o ſhew the Beauties of her fairer Mind! 
So Fond 1 fo Faithful I ſenſible and true, 
do nobly Fierce! and yet fo gentle too. b 


ofe ty 
(Grief 


III Fl 1 One 


"#94 Nr Pons. 
One Twok;' or Nbd, inſtrütted het with t ñ 
As if her only Cart hat been to pleaſe: I Sic fi 
. Such Gratitude in all het Actions find, 
Such conſtant Love ! Perception ſo refit'd, 


*. Ae — op wk. ww 


| Thar ſhe, oi or was, , of em d to me, tlie noble Fa 
q W Vi. en 1 (of her Kind. Tt 
W 


II. 
Thus long we liv'd from Youth together bie 
And at one Table conſtantly were fed; 
Till on a fatal inauſpicious Day, 

As in the Sms bright Beams ſhe: basking ly; 
Her beautebus Eyes ſhe rowl'd about in vin, 
And ſcarcely could endure the Light-for Pan 

An Atrophy her lov ly Form iuvades, 


Her Bonts ſrc thro! the Skin | her Skin's bis! 
(Luſtre fade 


The vital Flood ebb 0 flowly from her Heart 
And deadly Pangs tormented ev ry Part: 
This for the Space of five long Days ſhe bore 
Without a S/gby or one repining Groen ; 
While 1 the greater Bruce her Fate deplore, p 
And teach her how to moan. | 7 
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thi Lal Ar laſt as I fat grieving! by her Side, 
fe: MN Sic fred her faitring' Hot on mine, chen fetch d a 
1 . and died. 
v. 1 
Farewwel ! ey dear sere Cai, 


Thou faXHifel Partney of my Hiper tid Fears : 
When Iwas pleased how joyful wouldſt thou be? 
When I was fad, how melmcholy thee > 
Thus /c> or at in good or v Eftort, 
Thou ſtill didit Sym pur hire with me, 
In ev ry Turn of Fate. b 1 
Long Converſe wich does often move 1 
Cuntempr, inſtend of Lobe, 1. 
lu thee quite otherwiſe appeats: 
For as thou didſt advance in Tears | 
Thy Kindneſs did improve: 
No * of [2 ortune could thy Love pre- 


2 Vat, 
e bore Ezual in al rds in er ry Change content. 
an; W. N 7 


2 + (4.4 


Pplore But never more La thoſe Eyes ! 
Told as the Grave, alas, my Fav rite lies: 


O 2 No 


196 -Miſcellayy:PogMis. 
I No more will ſheamonglt her Felbws play 

"1 ; And le her mimick bet — | wat 
1 No more muſt-ſhe 
| || But bold fond Maid! leſt, Paſſion ſtill devei: Apo 
7 For when her Actions 2 1 vod'! 
I . / 1 could almoſt belieye 


The Metempſychoſis is tue. ” 
Then in Grief farewel! adieu theſe childith Ter, MW tov 
But oh ! a long Farewel, to thee 1 
Thou dear Companion of my tender Mears: Cou 
Thy Name ſhall ſtill ſurvive, altho thou xt dead, A 
And this Inſcription on thy Tomb be read. Sure (| 
Here lies fair Fill, in whom we daily view'd H 
The gen rous Proofs of noble Gratitulle. ( 
| ? * Se 
: And 
0 
Fj 
and th 
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e fo the foregoing 0 D 


AER now, methinks, ſome Critics ſmiling 


Wow (ey 
How F ally Jon that Seu betray 
To ſuperſtitious Vanity ! 
Could nothing leſs, thin'Pindar's lofty Verſe, 
Ado ory 2 paltry Mongril's s Hearſe? 


{ 
dure ſhe's inſufferably du}, or nobler Themes are 
(ſcarce, 


ew'd Hold rigid Cenſors, I 1 
Catullus of a Sparrow ſung; 
Scribonius writ upon 2 Fly, 
And Goddeus for an Owl his Lyre ſtrung. 
Ovid, in ſweet tho mournful Lays, 
Eternaliz d a Parrots Praiſe. 
Melancton writ upon an Ant, 
ac the learn'd Lip/ius prais d an Elephant. 


polo O 3 Ceaſe 


- — 
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No more will ſheamongit her Felby; pla 
eee mimick pong Mes wy of 


houghts 270 
2 more muſt ſhe 
But hold fond Maid leſt Paſſion Oe dentin 
For when her Actions I ee * 
By yu; [ * could almoſt believe. 
The Metempſychoſis 1 1s tue, 
Then Grief tarewel | adieu theſe childih Te: 
But oh ! a long Farewel, to thee 
Thou dear Companion of my tender Years: Coul 


Thy Name fhall ſtill ſurvive, altho thou xt dead, A 
And this Inſcription on thy Tomb be xead. dure ſh 
H 


Here lies fatr Jul, in whom we daily view'l 
The gen rous Proofs of noble Gratitulle. 
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A ND now, methinks, ome Oriel me 


5 N 498 | (cry; 
h Te: How F ally 4 that Sew WEL 
5 To ſuperſtitious Vanity! 


Could nothing lefs, than Pindars lofty Verſe, 


Adorn a paltry Mongrils s Hearſe? 


J 
dure ſhe's inſufferably dull. or nobler Themes are 
5 (ſcarce, 


ars: 
rt dead, 


Hold rigid Cenſors, I . 

Catullus of a Sparrow ſung; 
Scribonius writ upon 2 Fly, 
And Goddeus for an Omi his Lyre ſtrung. 
Ovid, in ſweet tho mournful Lays, 

Eternalizd a Parrots Praiſe. 

Melancton writ upon an Ant, 
An the learn'd Lipſſus prais'd an Elephant. 


O 3 Ceaſe 


new 


pole 
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Ceaſe then this Elegy to ſcorn, 

a Verſe my Subject ui x 
Tho Filf was but a Biech in 1 5 * TY 


1 * was . than Bre, 


YG 2 N n * MW yi > But 
LEY fave 
in von GA 14 

The 25 Sarr of Beit 4 
' eee 7 Am 
In val 
 tiſaribd th. A. N. 
* e For v 
"HOU, whole i ingenious fertile Bron re. 
Bring ſt forth with Pleaſure, not with Pan Bil 
Inftrua me in the Kqack of Chime, Inftes 
And how to tag my Words with Rhime: My! 
For Phebus did to Thee impart ind 
His Knowledge in the tuneful Art: I 
And ſomething more he gave as due, n 
The Gift of verlifyitg too, * 
So ſmoothly flows your Vein, and clear, And 


So ſweet your Choice, yet ſo ſevere : 


Miſcellgfty Por ws 199: 
ich Thought and Nerd in order plac d. 
ach Line, with Wit, and Learning'gracds | 
nd when you condeſcend to writes | 1-4 
he {ſe unask d aſſiſts your flight. 


But II by vain Caprice betray'd, 


Have of a Paſtime Penance made: 


= And for ſome Folly, or ſome Crime, 
en dm perpetually to Rhime. 

00 In vain ! I change the tuneful Feet, 

** I vain ! my filly Nodale beat, 

NF For when the Verſe requires White, 

UW WT: 36% preſents me Black, in Spight ; 
th Pan 


And when I'd fing ſome wond'rous Bard, 
Inſtead of Dryden, ſhe writes 

My Patience loſt ! T then give o'er, 

And almoſt vow II write no more. 


Yet, when I've ſomewhat eas 4 my Spleen, 
And raild at Muſe and Hippoerenc, 
Mechinks the Goddeſs doth appear, 
\ud chide me fox my dull Deſpair, 


Each 0 4 
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Then, Margre all my former * et ſtill 
I ſuatch the Paper up aguin; ache 
Forget what I fo lately ſpoke, 1 
And great Apollös Aid irivoke, _ 
Yet, if for Rhime- I could admit mow 
A cold, inſipid Epithet, 1 ji 7 . 
I need not biting Fi ingers ſtand, uu 
But take a jingling Word at Hand: þ 1 
For if I prais d ſome beauteous Phillis, my 
I'd call her, whiter ! than the Lillies, th 
Or elſe compare her to the Sun, Fe 
That Aſetaphor would eaſy run, Oh! 
Tranſpoſing thus a few fine Words, | my 
Which Cuſtom, or kind Chance affords, [ hac 
] without Art, or Genius either, Ir wi 
Might quickly tack two Lines together, ) pan 
But my croſs Muſe ſuch Verſe refuſes, - ith f 
And trembles at each Word ſhe chooſes lea 
Diſdains to fill a vacant Place, ore f1 


With Words that may her Work diſgrace; 
Vexd at her Choice, begins a-new, 
And writing bree Words, blots out to: 


But 
th r 


Ye 
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Ind thus her Labours never end ad»; „ wie 


1 m 
1 $111 © 349, 


ou d be the wech | who firſt capfi % 
o Rules of Arty the nobler Mind: 

urs d! be the Firſt this, Arc admir'd, | 8 
urs'd ! be the Denon, which — 
1! ferter'd up his Thoughts ſublime, 9 | 
ſtrict Impriſonment of Rhime:, | 12 1 
orcing us picce· meal to. reherſe, | 
nd ſplit the Sentence with the 7 erſe. 


Oh Pylades ! how bleſt were I 
| my belov'd Obſcurity 2 e avs 
had ne'er the Muſe addreſt, ed 
br with this Frenzy been poſſeſt: 

) pamper'd Nun herſelf could pleaſe 
ith fewer Cares, or greater Eaſe 3 | 
lead a more unactive Life, 

ore free from Fear, on void of Strife. 


but now, this tedious — Serin, 
ith nightly Fumes, invades my Brain: 


Ye And 


Obſerves no Rules, and writes with Eaſe; 


202: Mifeellhy Þ Qt MH 


Aud when tie Fown with Sleep is bleſt, 
"Tis then the Myſt diſturbs my Reſt; 
Commands me 7 . my Bed to riſe, 


And follow her eres re the" flies, © 
Then like bon, poor: enchanted Fool, © 
That's made a ram bling Witches The 


T fl (3.14 
I cant forbear, but up muſt” get, SET 
J8} erp uo 1 eig b 139! bn 
And run, and ride, and er and ſweat, 
WRC ll bird of 


Till wearied with this on Sore Wh 
And by her hum' rous Will e 


„/ Nn 4.74 471} be 
With Diſcontent I fit me down, 


And envy Secretary B. , \ winnt'l 0 
Or Mevius, whoſe proliſick Mee nh 
Each Month whole Volumes des produces t 

And with a formal dull Pretence, 


t 


48) 


They 


Sets up for Nu, in Spight of Senſe, Oh 
What, tho not one pactic Line Friche 
Does in an hundred Pages ſhine; Teacl 
The Pow'r of Wit! he can def, Or . 


And yet find Fools enough to buy. 
Mevius ! Is ſure himſelf to pleaſe, 


x 


Admire 


Miſeellity PMs. bows 
1mires his own gigantick Strain, 

hugs himſelf, and writes again + 
lere c er he goes, | he doth reherſe, 3s) 
nd purders in rjends with Verſe, _.. 


Is. 


But tis not ſo with Nel pöllte ; 44 
hey chooſe with Care each Word they write; 
An think the Muſe t too ſlowly flies | x C. 
F too sublime the does not e | a i 
„ rue critick World they charm with Eaſe, gg 


avi 4 q 1 9 
ng But ne'er their nicer Selves can pleaſe, 
"F 
WT 1 71 
„s far from Pride, or vain Conceity 
Wr lion tic: neh ban 


do modeſt, yet ſo nobly Geht; 
That when they hear their Works adnir'd! p 
They wiſh they neer had been inſpird. 


Oh thou! who {zeſt my jaded Muſe, 
Frithee thy kind Endeavours uſe : 
Teach me the Method of Inditing , 

Ur qualify this Itch of Writing, 


. 


— —  .-. raw. * 


.. 


— 
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| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
- 
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And dart their poiſon'd Arrows from afar. 
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Th 
try, on her "oY 4 'Lietter 0 For { 
del n d % G n e ed 

nr du ode | cou” 
\1D Ifor fordid Gain attempt to write, 
Or in a popular Applauſe delight; * 
Theſe envious Creatures wou d have ſore 3 An. 
To whet theix Weapons, in their own. Defence T 


With Juſtice then, they might proclaim 4. War 


But I, who ne er to Lawrels did, aſpire, 
Ne'er wiſh'd for Fame, or wrote a Line for Hire, 


Still from thoſe vulgar Ends my Soul was free, . 
Nor ought defir'd beyond Obſeuvity, . a 


Of me, methinks, they need not be afraid, 
Mz ! who will neer uſurp their rhiming Trade. 
Yet Oh, my worthy Friend, in Notes obſcure diy « 


Theſe Birds of Night on me their fury pour; An 


From groſs Untruths they falſe Concluſions draw, WWE 'r 
And ſay I pillage Books I never ſaw. Ant 
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, with 7 Chatter, or malicious Feud, 
bey daily rr my charming Solitude. 


ng | Im 10 0.13, vo? 
Om Thus tir d with 2 and Fools, I fly to Thee 
ſub For ſound Advice in my Neceſſity; OT” 
ud were our ſacred Friendſbip not ſo greats, 
cu even envy thy fo 2h Retreat. 


7 . 


Preten An Epiſtle from Octavia'at ROME 
den: WY 10 Mark AXToNY in Keypt. 


5 War 
N From the French. 
* Hig U Ubappy Wretch ! | why wert thou born 15 / 
1 To Doat on one who Loves not thee?! 
Thy faithful Love but meets His Saum; ./ 
Ihy Grief is his Felicity.” HN of 


TT 

diy, dear Deceiver, why ſhou'd you 
An harmleſs Woman thus enſnare? 
Why, with a feigned Love purſue? 


\nd ther ahandon to Deſpair ? 6 
III. Sole 


* e rr 


Sirfte Br aritude dou'd not perfwade, © © 


9 
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15 


"on Miſreſs of my Heart [ reign — hy. To 
And vainly thought T MIL loud be; is = 


Who had ſo many Conqueſts gain d. Ti 
Yet was "oY * untouch'd and free, et \ 
+ YU7.070 as 1549 
Iv . 


Nor prudent Int e move ay Heart ; Er Y 
1 laugh'd at thoſe by Love betray d, 1 6 Of: 
And E ſcoff d at an 7 Dan. I 
9. 1 
And till untouch d. I had remain d, Hoy 
If I had never ſeen thoſe Eyes, T 
Which at firſt Sight the Fry gain d, And 
As Excellencies give ſurprize. W 
VI. 
Aſtoniſh'd ! and confas'd ! I felt That 
Love's fatal Porr] invade my Breaſt: .. At 
So ſubtile Light'nings ſaid to melt Whe! 


Silver, and yet not burn the Cheſt. 
VI I 


ee Feste, 5 


Vir. 
Too Late! I found, I was undone k 
| 1 Tet modeſtiy the Flame cofcend. _—_ 
Till, by confeſſing feſt your dm. vi 
You wy RAS Love reveif d. 


VIII. 
bos happy them! How tore tab bleft? 


N * Was | # in this my golden Damn Ne Un. | 
10 Of all I with'd on Earth poſſeſt r vd 


ry 


4 ; * *. at , W 1 1 "ny. 
0 [envyd not the greateſt On. TIES: _ $25 aL 


N. 
us often have you kindly od: 
Tuat we each öthers Tal WE - 
And Sympathy our Sls had Woh W wa 1 
With Delicacier toò ſevere.” ode 


x. G 
That neither cou d from either find 
A Counterpart, ſo like our own 3 14 
Where ev'ry Sentiment combin'd, ns! 
nell for our felves alone. 
XI. Whence 
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Whence comes it then you now,abhor - _ | 
This faithful Heart! which,once you 1 
Why muſt I ſeg. your. Face no more?? 


* 


Why, die ee, and deſpiru ? 91 
Are num rous Conqueſts all your Aim? 
And are you hut a com Man? 


Oh Ceſar ! yet your Heart reclaim 
By the fam'd Youth of Macedon. 


- 
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XIII. 

Tho Viclor of che World] he choſe. | 
Of all his captiv'd Dames but one, 
On whom to fix his Lifes Repoſe 

Such Temp'rance in his Conqueſt ſhone, By 


XIV. 
Like ſiſter Streams, united Hearts 
Flow with 2 Current, ſtrong and clear! 


But channell'd into many Parts 
It weak and md will appear. 
I 
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Ju prize) [0 Cavexpast Wr kö Bhi 


05 bi Comforts of 3 Muſick at 
Stationers-Hall. bt 


UCH' is the Vite, or Folly of this Age! 

D Thi few unbrib'd in Ye Cauſcingage ; 
ithout Relief, ſhe (inks in vile Diſdain, N 
corn! and deſpiſed! unleſs ſhe promiſe Gain. 
1d then, perhaps, ſome mercenary Quill, 
iſcov'ring equal Want of Love, and Still, 
kes up th aflifed Cauſe, with vain Pretenicey 
Ind quite betrays it by a weak Defence. 


e, 6 «hy | 
Ki but you, Dear Sir, by new and nobler Ways, 


ilyire our Souls, and our Devotions raiſe : 
tue] by you, in Luſtre deck d appears, | 
nd {acred Harmony now charms our Ears, 
eyond th' im gin d Muſick of the Sphe ars. 


;Þ Oh 


210 Miſcellany Pots. 
Oh woud the Town encourage your Deſign, 
Or wou'd the pious Few ! ſinderely join; 


Each modern Immorality ſubdue, 


Which fear your Pow'r, and vent their impi 


$8% 
ko 


Dn 


How Quickly then might you reform the Staged 
And quell the ſpreading Vices of this Age? 


FAY 


And boly Union ! thro the Land tenew 2 


But you with Hydra Vices mult ingage, 


(Ry 
Leſt your celeſtial Notes diſſolve their Reign, 
Redeem their Slaves, and Virtue crown again. Wi i. 
Thus Left alone! and unaſſiſted too N 
The pious Aim with Zeal you ſtill purſue: But, 
At your ſole Charge, the Bleſſing you beſtow, 


iy 
And teach us what's * by what we 15 
0 

dome 

7 

And 


ach. 


A ESISKERSASSASASTCSESS SA BEACYERRAECSASSSECKE 
08 the modiſh, M bim Cor x Ro- 


MAN CY: 


| Retched ſuperſtitious Fool, 
Here ſet up thy final Reſt 
Learn to act by Reaſori's Rule; 

Himane Preſtience is a Jeſt. 


4 


II. 
What is paſt, it may deſcribe 3 
What is preſent, alſo tell: 
Bat, if c er ſo high wir Btibe ß; 
What's to come, it can't Neal. 


It. 
Some Things right, and others wrong, 
lis at utmoſt but.a Guels ; 
An! our Fancy being ſtrong 
M-\htens up the Images: 
| 
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rns: 


| All our 709 i and allo dur fie - 
Agsravate and increaſt > vm M0) 75 
Cruel! and inteſtine Wars!“ 9 
Multiply'd within our Breaſt. 8 
| | = 
| len Wer 00 423. a6Hh 
Doubts of Friend's ! and Truſt in Foes! - ' [7 


Are the leaſt it does procure: 
Thouſand! Thouſand! needleſs Woes, 
Muſt the curious Wretch endure. 


: VI. | 
Fooliſh! and deceitful Art! 


To what Purpoſe doſt.thou tend? To! 
Can'ſt thou eaſe one anxious Smart? She tl 
Or retrieve one faithleſs Friend? And! 
VI. Sur 

If thou canſt not alter Fate? In wh 
But what muſt ! will certain be; Th' i 
Il no more anticipate - His h. 


Future Toy, or M ſerv. 
VIII. Hen 


bs. 
U 


II. Hen 


83 
3 


? iff n. 
Hence ! fallacious Science! hence, 
Tempt no more with what's to come! 

Im reſign d to Providence, | 
And Patience be my Doom. 


e e eee ALDER. 


To Sir ROGER LE STRANGE, an 
his Seneca. 


J AD great e been born in Ceſar's 


(Days, 


He had eclips'd the nyble Stoick's Praiſe: 

But Providence ! being kind beyond our Dre, 
To Rome gave Seneca! to Britain you. 

dae then did our Degen'racy preſage, 

And kept that Bleſſing for this barren Age. 


Sure, if thoſe mighty Ghoſſs do care or know, 
In what Eſtate their Fame I ſurvives below, 
In illuſtrious Spaniard 1 muſt rejoice to ſee 
lis Works refind ! and methodiz'd by thee! 


” 2 Thou ! 


N 
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Thou! who ſo nobly haſt expreſs'd his Senſe, 
And made him ſpeak in Northern Eloquence, 


All hail great Seneca! tis now thour't Viet! MW 7 


| | Thy younger Brat her bids thee ſafely reſt, The 
1 He, who victoriouſſy has ſet thee free, T 
| | From all the Hackneys of Philoſophy ; 
i. For after him, what impious Pen will dare, 
1! | His dull Tranſlation, with Le-lrange compare. 


FE EE eee 


ii To the late Duke of Nox bout 
1 An Q DE. The 


- 


N former Times, when condeſcending God: 
A Viſited Mortals poor Abodes, 
Tell me, my Muſe, what Homage did they pay, 
When they perceiv'd the Pow'r Divine? 
What Incenſe did they offer at his Shrine? 
What Gifts upon his Altar Jay ? f 


Muſe 


% 
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Muſe. 


II. 


A Sacrifice they did prepare, 
"The choiceſt of their Flocks 3 


it, ne beſt and youngeſt were their Care, 
5 That graz d on Meads and Rocks : 
Hymns of Praiſe ! and Incenſe too, 
re, But that's no Precedent for you. 
mpare, Theirs were but fictious Deities, as 
124840 Which Priefts ſet up for Gain, 
wo And with a pious Artifice, 
OLK, Did ſoon the giddy Mob ſurprize 
To worſhip but in vain, 
Their Yows and Of rings were unſeen, unheard, 
TH "Twas only Superſtition made them fear d. 
III. 
ey pay, But Lo! 
ine) Who's this does now appear? | 
N No Phabus ! Mers | or Pan f j 
A more ſubſtantial Pow'r is here, þ 
A wond'rous God-like Man. 
Al P 4 
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No angry Cloud his Viſage wears, 
No Terror on his Brow appears, 

But charming Goodneſt in his Looks doth ſhing 
And every Accent ſrems divine. 


—— — 


And! 


1. 


| | Let After ages then this Wonder tell, 

ll i That far as Hero's vulgar Men ſurpaſs, 

. | So far this one doth all the reſt excel. 
I 


bt | Farewel . 1 22503. u $801 toll 
1 I can't inform thee, whats his Due, 
| But ſure no vulgar Off ring * be * by y o 


f | W. 1 , 13% bit V\ 
Is't poflible, (my Lord,) you © can ſe” 
This rude Deſertion of a baſhful Muſe ; 
Who ne'er with ſuch an Honour ble before 
Dares not longer now attend | 
Leſt ſhe thro' Jano#dnce offend 
The Pow'y ſhe would adore; 


Thus left unguided in à fareign Way, 
Forgive me, that I know not how 
My due Devoirs to Pays ft 


* . 
* — 


\ 


Mijcelldky:P * * 
Hetutombt I would beſto r. 
knd fragrant Gums on ſmoaking Fen * 4 
th ſhin Joyful Peams'l ſhould reſound |. J 
_O_ "Ev'n Echo Spa A 66 
„ And multiply the Sound- 
Wach Hut Poets F ate is always poor, 3 
And Wiſhes bound my prefetit$tore...- 2 


1 lf 


BY V. 4 L621 S V3 
Oh! | th Apollo would my Muſe infoire 


” Warble out great Norfolk's Praiſe > 

before, How ſweetly ſtrike the Lyre # _ 
41 But tis in vain to try, OY 
For Phebus looks with Anger down, A 
And frowns we aim'd ſo high. 4 
ut tho' I muſt not Thanks expreſs 1 
tor this unlook d for Happineſs, 


Yet ſomething ſure is in my Pow'r, 


Which 


Thro': all tlie votal Grouet around, Iran HA | 


With one bright Ray of his harmonious Fire: 
How would ſhe in extatick Lays L = | 


"at Miſcellazy Fans 
Which Time, nor Chania ene 
Until my lateſt Hour. 

is Vows are ſurely Ghia 

And grateful. Noms ſhall ſtill be made fod'y vol 
So Heav'n it ſelf; when we no more can pay, 

eee our Aman 0 en 


To Arena on i Dur 
3 Whe 
Works. n 1. 


241 ˖ | 
Al L . Virgin! „ . ecleſtia i That 


Adorn'd with Jiſdom! and repleat win Ae 
| (Grace! Mn. 


By Contemplation you afcend above,” | And 
And fill your Breaſt with true ſeraphick Love. Wer 
And when you from that ſacred Mount deſcend, Mio 
You give us Rules our Morals to amend: Rede 
Thoſe pious Maxime you your felf apply, 
And make the Univerſe your Family. 


No more, Oh Spain! thy Saint Tereſa boaſt, 


Here's one out-ſhines her on the Britiſh Coalt 
Dize®s 


MiſeeBany POR. * 


* | reas as well, and regulates her Love, 

dat Sphere, with greater Force doch! move. 
* Vhoſe Soul, like hers! view d its Amigbey End} 
FM ind to that Center, all it's Motions tend: 
n Pay, 


ke her! ſhe glorious Monuments doth reiſey \ 
Beyond male Envy or a . Praiſe 1 28 
ert oy 
Too Long !. indeed, has berg our Sex r. 
And ridicul'd by Men's malignant Pride; 
Who fearing of a juſt Return forbore, 
And made it criminal to teach us more, 
That Women had no Souls, was their Fa 
and Vomem Spelling paſt for Women's Senſe. 
When you, moſt generous Heroine ! ſtood forth, 
And ſhow'd your Sex's Antitude and Worth. 
Were it no more! yet you bright Maid alone, 
Might for a World of Fanity atone! | 
Redeem the coming Age! and ſet us free 


leat with 
(Grace! 


Love. 
leſcend, 


f From the falſe Brand of Incapacity. 
oaſt ; 
Diret 


1. 
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neee ee 


d ail Ye ein 


17 & * 


» Ts . Ile Fam 


II. like your ſelf, you ſtill appear, I zz, 
Not tainted. alamode with Coquettry : 
No! you have kept unſullied, tho the Tina 
Ever make our Inhoconee, and Virtue Crimi 


Mn 


01 


Our bak Age hai now ct but few. 
So nicely delicate in Style as you: 
Bleſt with a. pure and unaffected Strain, 
So deep the Senfes and yet do clear a Vein: 
New Charms in all your A&iaus you diſplay, 
And Sterling Vit in cv'ry Hard you ſay. 
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— 177 Ferrer 
A 2 Erker, A 


Year, I es n 
— = Hay late Due of Monro: 
xz KF: P the 
gun by PTLADESIn Cu), 
TO and Jmiſh'd' * 1 ere in 
ut "I 1X WH, © | A 
PYLADES. 


Vein: H! whence Eliza flow thoſe pregnant Tears, 

That call for mine, and raiſe m utmoſt 

10 | "Fears? 

oth Why fit you drooping i in this Shade alone, | 
And make the Woods lament to hear your Moan? 
Tell me why thus exceſſively you grieve? 


fun ud know, becauſe I'd fain relieve. 
EL17zZ A. 


My Grief is greater than I can expreſs, 
Fxcceds all Bounds, admits of no Redreſs. 


PyYLADES 


222 Miscellany Pons. 


PyYLApDes 


Oh thetefore tell! that I may bear a Part, 
And bring ſome comfort to thy throbbing Hear, 
Wan in _ eaſe the Smart, 
1400 „ e e 
Canaan Wear eg, my Woes reveal, 
Nor let my deareſ Friend my Sorrow feel! 
And fince I am afflifed, loſt, undone," \ \ 
Compleatly wretched, let me be alone; 


PYLADES 


* 
R . 


" Unleſs T may with you patticipat# 

In all your Paſſions, ev'ry Turn of Fate; 
Unleſs Tm ſuffer d to condole with you, 
How can I think. your promis'd Friendſvip true! 
In Vain on your Affection 1 depend, 

If unſincete; in Vain you call me Friend; 
And I conjure you, if you think me ſo, 

No longer thus from me conceal your . 


* — 


Kli. 


EIIZ A. 


herein your ſelf an equal Portion bear, A 
with melting Heart the diſmal Tidings hear. 
0h Pzlader! our mutual Hopes are fled, | © 
How ſhall 1 thoſe Words? great Pollo 5 dead, 


Prad 
a Forbid it Heaw'n 1 our gen 'rous Patron gone? 
Great ! Good ! and Fuſt! all Worth contain d in org 
4 ELT Zz 4. N 
1 Alas, too true f 
u, [aft Night I heard the ſad amazing Newa, 
big true As 1 was going forth to fold my Ewes; 
| Unhappy Ewes! which now may bleat in vain, 
d; And with unpitied Cries fill all the Plain: 


Once my Detight, but now no more my Care, 5 
x0 wander Flocks, while I lye ſobbing here. | 


PrLADE% 


int ang 


Well | ſinoe with ſach'a — Rental au 
ou preſs to know the Cauſe of my Complaint. 


— ——— —L———m— meg * 
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PYLAD/ES. Juc 
If Silence, or if Sighs could caſe our ban, 5, 
Or our loſt Pollio bring to Life again; RT (' 
With filent Tears we'd waſh our Griefs away, ru 
Ang. in long Sighs l wear out each tedious D. 
But Lo] I hear the melancholy Sound n 
\Thre'.all ine Plains goes hesvihy around, II I. 
Pellio's no more! Great Pollio is no more 
Rebounds from ev'ry Rock, and diſtant Shore: {Ml 
The Woods, and Hills the difmil News difpetts, Wi 
Lamenting Eccho's the ſad Words reherſe, Ne 
And evry hollow Cave, with doleful Tone, Va 
Redoubles Nature's univerſal Groans | bu 
Then in pathetick Verſe his Death proclaim | WI 
And in ſweet Numbers celebrate his Fame, | f q 
a Ert. ne e 
That he vouchſaf d to hear my humblè Liys, Th 
Shew'd his unbou uded Goodneſs, not my Praiſe, 
Pa 


Nor were his condeſcending Smiles e'ct ancarit 


For Commen. lution, but Encouragement 7 


Juli: 


judiciouſſy hed calm the Mrſe's Heat, 
and regulate her inharmonious Feet: 


Yet call her down, when ſhe had ſoar'd aſtray. 

Thus did he not my humble Song deſpiſe, 

In Hopes I might to higher Notes ariſe: 

Then weep ſad Maid, thy fatal Loſs deplore, 

Thy great, thy godlike Cenſor, is no more. 

©" BY Civ bh 

Behold, Eliza, where our Pan appears, 

dee what a melancholy Look he wears, 

Vaſt is his Sorrow boundleſs as his Mind, 

But manly Virtue hath his Tears confin'd: 

What broken Accents from his Lips do flow 

Muſing he walks, and ſeems depreſs'd with Wo, 

Then with a Sigh, he cries my Pollio's gone! 

And hark, how all the Swains his Loſs bemoan 

Theſe Thoughts, methinks, ſhould give us ſome 
(Relief, 

Pon mourns his Fate, Pan ſhares our mutual Grief, 


Q ELIZ 4. 


Direct her in 4 new and nobler Way, * 


4 1 "ACh. 2 As 
4; 1 


he royal We is to Pdllio due, 
Pan knew his Heart, and Pan poſſeſs d it too: A. 
To our great Paſtor, he was ever dear, 
And next to Pan, we Pollis did revere; 
For Pollio ftrove th Arcadians (till to pleaſe, T 
And, by his thoughtful Care, ſecur d our Ei, BN | 
Juſlice he lov'd,' and Peace was his Delight: 


Mild was his Face, yet ſo divinely bright, 4 
IWolves, Bears, and Tygers, fled his awful Sight. z. 
Unhappy Plains ! your diſmal State deplore, F. 
Unhappy Flocks! your Guardian is no more. N 
PYLADES. 1 

Forſaken Nymphs, and Swain, your Loſs pol 4 
(claim; | 


Hills, Vales, and Groves, reverberate his Name. 
ELIZA. 


Sce! ſee, lamenting Swain / with wond ring Eyes 
What beanteous Streams of Light, adorn the Stis 
What wond'rous Harmony is this we hear? 


Sce! Shepherd ſee! our Pollio does appear: 
Behold 


9 


Bhold, what dazling Glories round him ſhine, 
The mortal Part caſt off, he now is all divine. 


d it too: WM 4rd with a gracious Nod accepts our duteous 


> TRY PYLADES. 


pleaſe Then let our Sorrows vatiiſh all away, 


our Eaſe Like Clouds diſpers d before approaching Day; 


light: Let's Ceaſe untimely, and in vain to mourn ; 
gut, For Pollio gone, who never muſt return: 
ful Sigl. Benigne he fits in his exalted State, | 
eplore, Fix d in the Skies above the Pow'r of Fate: 
more. 


Where, like a glorious Star, he ſhall remain, 
To ſhed auſpicious Influence on our Plain: 
And while he ſits above ſectire of Fame, 

Lets here below perpetuate his Name. 


ing Eyes, 
the Skics! 
ear? 

ae? 


Behold 
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Smiling he fits, crown'd with immortal Bays, 


Wi 


228 . ſcellary Potts 
eee ebe 


vt 


4 Aenne enn Th 


An ODE. 


E. TE in an unfrequented Cave there lay 
A penſive Nymph, who ſigh d her Time a- 


(way; 
A friendleſs Orphan, and to Wrongs Expos 
She ſhunn'd the World, 222 


And! in her loy'd oli repds d. 


| Wo) 4 
When uſt as grey Aurora raĩs d her Head, 
And oer the World a glimmering Teal 
(ſpread, 
In this ſad Grtt 2 ſuddenVoice was heard: 
A Cupid fiew around, 
And in his Hand a lambent Torch appear'd. x 


Iheſe Chains (cried he) of Slumber break, 


Awake ! oh careleſs Maja, awake! 
Great Hymen ! whionr the Wicked fear, [ 
Hymeneus ! whom all revere, 


1 - Thro 


* 
980 
ö * 5 
971 f 


ere lay 


r Time 2. 
(way; 


expos'l, 


ea 5 


Tho 


, 
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Thro' the Ait now hows in State, : 
And bids Thee on his Triumph wait: 
Yon holy Dome thou ſeeſt in View, 
Sacred to Love, and Honour too; 
Where Hymen keeps his Court to Day, 
And all the Graces Homage pay ?:? 
Thither let thy Steps repair: 
But leave behind 4lFchoughtful Care; 
That no ſad Object! interrupt our Sy: 
Put all for Foy Sen 


III. 
Eliza, ſoon the Voice pb 


And at the Fane Attendance paid : 


Fragrant Scents perfum d the Air, 
Sweet Symphonies 1nvade the Ear : 
Troops of Zephir's clear'd the Way, 
And lucid Beams proclaim'd the Day. 
[ne Prieſis and Votaries in Order placd, 
With yellow Robes, and flow'ry Chaplets grac d, 
The great Proceſſion thus began: 
All pow'rful Love ! led up the Van, 


In Form, a Child, in Wiſdom more than Man. 
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Next him, majeſtick Hymen chmee 
Slow was his Pace, and ſolemn was his Mien, 


And round him n were in Perſpec- 


(tive ſeen, 
Honour ſucceeded next; 9 Lock leyere, 
And thouſand little Cupids fill d the Rear: 
The vaulted Roof with Acclamations rung, 
And Hymen . O nen ] was devoutly ſung, 
Each Deity aſſum d his proper Place, 


Grace: 


At Honour Nod, the Temple ſeem'd to ſhake, 
While with a flowing Accent thus he ſpike, 


IV. 


This Day Amphion pays his Vows 
And at our ſacred Altar bows ; 
He! whoſe Actions weary Fame: 
| Yet fo humbly modeſt too, 
That we dare not ſpeak his Due, 
But after Ages ſhall with Joy proclaim, 


Amphion! 


And ſnuff d the Incenſe with auſpicious 


A 
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Anpbion! great Ceſar's Care, 
14 Ampbion ] to the Muſes dear, 


Mien, Anpbion ! Truth and Virtue's Friend, 
erlpec - Ambion ! vho dots all tranſcend: +. | 
e ſeen. and whom more juſtly by that Name we call, 
ere, Than him who built the Theban Wall? 
At: This Day he pays thoſe Vows to Honour due. 
rung, The Brides Encomium, Love belongs to * 
ung. v. 

Live, ; 
(cious How willingly ſtern Henour I obey, 
race: 


Ah! wou d he always ſuch Injunctions lay: 
How pleaſing is it, to deſcribe the Fair, 


Draw ev'ry Glance, paint each enchanting 
(Airꝰ 


But on this wond'rous Subject, I deſpair. 1% 
Long ſince, my dear Companions, faithful Fame 


hake, 
Ake, 


Made you acquainted with Cafſandra's Name: 
Caſſandra ! who gave Love to all ſhe knew, 
And yet poſſeſs d ſo hard a Heart, 

As baffled all my Pow'r and Art: 
Amphion only cou'd ſubdue, 


And fave the finking Credit of my Dart. 
Q 4 Bright 
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1 I. 1 111 9 i 
( Hymen, qa 
1 2 ner in ©7374 4 lone ah + 
Il Happy Couple, come away, þ 
ll Wl And ſtand not on too nice Delay, 
i! WH 
I | I Honour, 
1 i ; How dull theſe tedious Minutes flow, 
|. al 
|| When Hongur calls you, why ſo flow? 
3 
| 
1 
6 Love. 
[| A i 
ft "i: J . , 
1 Oh Amphicn ! no Delay 3 
"Tis | 
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Bright Caſandra } lovely Bride!“ 

Fair without Scorn! aud virtuos without Pride, 
Envy her ſelf, ſuch Virtuer inuſt piefer; 

Aud love thoſe Graces, which ſhe "__ * 


8 2 


To the Temple haſte away; 

Love 1s here, and will beſtow _ 

Bleſſings thou didſt never know z, _ 
A virtuous Wife doth comprehend 
Peace, Plenty, and a faithful Friend, 


„* — 


. ̃ ey —r. - 


Honour - 


Honours 


Their 


And 


yynen. | 


And | 
And 


. 


Oh! 
He ſo 
One o 


One c 


thmen, 


Know 


Know 


Cloſe 
An a 
Judic 
And 


TON NN W 


«xl: Mobs 1 I. ner Lire 
Honour. . "© 1 | \ * 4\ \\ V- TS 1117 
Their worthy bun Tl copferye, A 
And give t to Fame what they deſerve. r e 


* £ - * 
YC | $1 , # 4 Amit 
41 . AT 


' of | 
1 


"ma mite 
And I, the ſacred Must will tie, 
And bleſs their conjugal Fidelity. 


C'® 4 „ 


All 
Oh! how we long to meet this Pair 
He ſo Good, and ſhe ſo Fair ! 
One of the Beſt, and greateſt Fes he, 
One of the . l whe, cis Jede ſne. * 


Ahne Ns 


Know'ſt thou, Eliza; where ſhe doth refide > T1 


Know ſt thou where Thame's rolls his maje- 
* (tick Tide? 


Cloſe by the Margin of his F lood, there ſtands 
An awful Pile, which Fabius ſtill commands: 
Judicious Fabius built it for his Sea, 
Aud there from Bus'neſs makes a calm Retreat. 


— # 


There 
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There charming Ariana doth preſide, | 
With fair Caſſandra, our elected Bride. 
Run, run Elia help the . 
And to Anpbion, what thou ſt heard declare, 
For ſure, I think, thou'lt find him there. 
All our myſterious Rites'to him reherſe, 
Not in dull Proſe, but Pindar's lofty Perſe, 
Fly | Fly! too tardy Maid, no more delay, 
Divine Commands, how darſt 75 nw g's} 


Ye Fa 
Ind wh' 
ch He 
id Ian 


( 
The f 
nter d 
er Soul 
er Com 


ut ravi 


Kg EY 
T be 2 League to Mre. $vs4) of 
Dov K. at fal 


ere ſt 
We'er! 
Ke whe 


Enfive Elisa lately ſate, 
Bewailing her unhappy Fate; 


Careleſs her Dreſs, and wild her Air, ind wil 
Her ſelf an Emblem of Deſpair: _ Why ſh 
Upon her Hand, ſhe lean'd her Head, Ine lov 
And ſighing firſt, theſe Words ſhe ſaid: Thus 

And ou 
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8 ba why thus daily tea d and vexdꝰ 
re, ch Hour, new Troubles you prepare, Wil 
Aare, id Iam born but to deſpair. av, os pay " 2246 9 
n brd dear Friendſhip L profeſt "Wii 
= nter'd in noble Czliz's Breaſt! * ( 


= 
—— — ͤ — — 
— —— & 


er Soul was great! her Friendſhip true! 
er Converſation always new: 

ut raviſh'd hence, ah me! ſhe's gone, 
ind left me here to mourn alone. 


- 
* 
2 


— 
— g — — — 
— — = 
— 


No not alone Clemens ſaid. 

t fair! but ah forgetful Maid; 
ere ſtill is ons, will prove as true 
k cer bright Celia did to you 

de where Clemena does attend, 


ind willingly wou'd be your Friend 
Why ſhou'd you then your Grief purſue, 
ite loves! and is related too. 


Thus Phenix like, ſhe did diſcloſe, 
; And out of Celiz's Aſhes roſe: 


Fair 
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Fair Iris too beſtow d a Part yt nA i 
Of her majeſtick gen rous Heart 1 d b, 
"Twas then of all I wiſn d poſſeſp d. 


Was poor Eliza, more than hleſs d.. 


mz] 
But this too happy was to laſt, ; D 312 off 
And much I fear my. body * 
To rural Shades, eme ns . gone, 
And Ino more am thought upn; 


Unkindly thus ſhe leaves W 1880 U. Hir 


And now will neither come nor ſend; , 1. 


Direct me now, ye:laqred Ne, nel tor ct 
Whilſt here I for Clemena pine, 
Will not dear Iris thus 8 * 
Eliza's either falſe, or rude? 

She paus d —— 1 
When ſtraight there ſhin'd a 1 Ray, . 
The gloomy Grott was bright as Day; 

A fragrant Scent her Spirits cheer d, 

And whilſt theſe Omens ſhe rever d, 

Young Cupids came, and wanton 'd there, 


And gentle Zephbirs fann'd the Air: 


Room 


Room 
A Cup 
But 28 
Moſt b 
80 fine 
As wa: 
et (be 
And q 


As v 
A pool 
Diſmal 
dighs, 
Do this 
Ands | 
But if 


And to 
Soon as 
$0 ſoor 


Such 


Expell' 


. FITS N r * 
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doom Room, for her whom we adore!i! 
4 Cupid cry d, and ſaid no more: A 
Bat as he ſpake there came along 


Moſt beauteous Ii, fair and young; 
do fine, ſo gay, fo wond'rous Bright, | 
As was the firſt created Light: 

ler ſie both kind, and good appears, 


$# Lw44 


and quite diſperſes all my Fears. 


when, in Dead of Night alone, 

Apoor Unhappy ! makes his Moan, 

Diſmal Horror, ſilent Care, Wan x9 
vighs, and Groans, and deep Deſpair; {Vi | 
Do this poor Mortal quite ſurround; \ 
And's little Stock of Senſe confound: | 
but if an Angel pity take, ' 

And to's Relief a Tour doth make, 

don as the heav'nly Beams appear, 

$ ſoon is vaniſh'd all his Fear. 


Such you, my lovely Angel, came, 
Expelld my Doubts, and clear'd her Fame; 


You 


£33 Miscellany Po x Ms. 
Lou did evn all a Friend cou'd do, 


| Canis 
And for ſome Hours, you gave me you. W 
But ſay, ſweet Nymph, can you forgive, ; WI 

The Slights you did that Day receive? And 
If ſo: Pray fend me in a Line, 14 
That charming Iris ſtill 1 15 mine. 7 
ec VI CI DS UHLS NCR RARITY ALY Fat 
( 
To Mrs. Sus ax Dove I 
PER | „„ ud e 

On Dreaming ſhe brake a Glaſs i 
my Cloſet which was fonud real 
Jo in the Morning. 
V 
IS Puniſhment beyond my Due, 10 
To be depriv d of ſeeing you; Wit 
And ſince you will not bleſs my waking Sight, 8 
Pray let me reſt by Night: L 
Give over theſe unpleaſant Theams, 

And ceaſe to perſecute in Dreams © W 
Dreams did I ſay ! 'twas Viſion ſure, Pref 
| Com 


That cou'd a Real ill procure : 


Ca nid. 


25 


Ne 
E. 


laſs 1 
| real 


Sight, 


Canidi 
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Cnidia ! thus by Strength of Thought can do 
What her ill Genius prompts her to: 
Where-c'er ſhe acts, her Shape appears, 
And cunningly deceives the Patients Eyes, and 
(Ears. 


Laſt Night by Fancy, or by Viſion brought, 
A lovly Nymph appeard, 
Fair, as e er was form'd by Thought; 
Or made Love's Power fear d: 
Beauty, and Goodnefs, in her Looks were ſeen, 
And ev 'ry Seen; and ev'ry Glance, confeſs d your 


un.. and Mien. 
IT. 
When thus ſhe ſpoke! 
Why fits Elizz drooping here, 


With ſerious Phiz, and thoughtful Air? 
Come! come, the Weather's fine and clear. 
Lets for a Walk prepare. 
But hold ! 

What Implements are here? 
Preſerve my Sight, what's this I view ? | 
Compaſſes, Scales, and Quadrant too : 

With 


| 


o Miſcellany: NPO. 
d With Diagram deſcrib d around: Uk 
Thourt in a magick Circle bound. 


Then, with a Stamp, cry'd Thus I ſet thee free! 
And break th inchattments of Geometry. 


- 
* * * — 


AN v8 II. yn Tatts 

Your Zeal miſtook, or bow i it-eame to paſs 

I know not, but you broke a, Glaſs: 

And in the Morning ſo it was: F 
The Glaſs was perfect when I went to \ Bed, 
The Key was laid behind my Head. 

Judge then how powerful is a Woman's Spleen! 


That thus thro Locks and ſolid Walls 
Cou'd find a way between. * 


F 
To the Ri gt Honourable the Lad) 


Mary IRWIX, in Ireland. 


H Ealth to the Sick, and Freedom to the Slave, 
Bring not more Comfort than your Letter gave: 

Oh think! what rackings Fears our Souls poſſeſs 

(Fears to be felt, but not to be expreſs'd,) 


When 


When 
10 


He! 
There 
And 7 


Or ca 


Suc 
And { 
Regar 


Aud! 
Th 


And) 
Virtue 
And | 
Oh m 
Of H. 


- 


1... WW When all one /oves, and all one hopes, is lent, 
oy; To Winds and Seas, a diſmal Banifhment; 
Here the red Lightning datts an awful Fate, 
There dreadful Thunder rolls aloft in State. 

un angry Nef tune, as his Paſſions pleaſe, 
paſs Or calms or does incenſe, the angry Seas, 


Such was the Night you quitted Albjon's Shore, 
And ſuch our Fears, but for your ſake the more : 


Rezardleſs of our ſelves, for you we ſigh'd; 

Aid for your Safety, all our Pray'rs outvy d. 
Thanks gracious Providence! our Vows are 

And you through all theſe Dangers are preſery d: 


Virtue like yours is Heav'ns peculiar Care, 
And ſuch a pious Life needs nothing fear: 


'Y” nates 1 
) Oh may this bleſs'd Event an Earneſt bez | 0 


d. 
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Slave, 
r gave: 


leſs 4 


Of Heav'n's Protetlion to Futurity. Wilt! 


When 


WY | Mikel Divi 


«TH? {CSF V4 + If vr 05. 
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As ODE. 


Z the Right Honourable Ca, ARLES W 
Lord Halifax. 


pp A K E care oh Muſe !' this tow'ring Height 


Leeren; 
I grant 'tis . yet W too: 


4 


And- 


4 


Com pute thy utmoſt Powers firſt, and knoy : , 
Thou wert not made to fly, 1 
But humbly creep below. how 
Qell then thy Airy Hopes, nor vainly try A 
Beyond the Sphere of thy Activity. 
Remember him, who gave the Sea a Name, 
Nor aim too high, leſt thou deſcend with Sbane, ; 


Ambitious Muſe ! what capſt thou ſay, 
Reſolute ſtill? © Tes, 
oy Mountague and thy Genius lead the Way. 
Well, fince o poſitive, thy Flight purſue, 
And fing the great, the illuſtrious Mount agu. 
Shew 


Miley Nobis 243 


ne how the Pow ts dom d his gen' rous 
0 - (Birth, 
And with a new Micenas, bet the «barre Earth. 


185 f 1. 

\RLES When the ſwift Hours had Darkneſs chas a a- 
: (way » 
When Sol his beamy Locks had ſpread, 


And Jove aroſe from his ambrofial Bed, 
To celebrate that happy Day, 
In which he was redeem'd from being Saturn Preys 
'Twas on that ſolemn F eſtival, 
The Thund'rer in a Study ſate, 
Revolving in his Mind the Turns of Fate; 
And bid the witty Hermes call 
The ſubalternate Deities 
Into his Council Hall, 
- Firſt Joe, and Juno, in the Midſt were ple 'd; 
Their Seats like eaſtern Monarchs rais'd, 
Then He that guides the rowling Trar, 
And She, who rules the Lunar Sphere? 
Grey Neptune, who the Trident bears 
And Mars, who raiſes mortal Wars. 


Height 
review; 


know 


R 2 Pallas, 


8 2” Mi cala EO. eus. 
Fel, with £815, 00 her Breaſt * 
And Mercury, with feather'd Creſt: 


Deus, whom myrtle Boùghs entwine, 


And Bacchus ſhaded with the Vine: 
But let 
Obel, with mural Chaplet crown d. for 
25 And ſbe, who frudtifies the Ground. * 
Then with an awful Motion of his Hang; 

Which did both Silence and. Reſpe#.command, 
Fove fill d their Noiſe, chen ſmoorh'd, bis rad I 
(Face, And f 
And thus explain d their Meciing with exprin Th 

n. n 129 Ms 
nt be ni. handy 7 

In Fates myſteribus Boat, I lately read, 

And as I view d ho were to die \ 
| Or were already dedd 1 40 
| ö I found th appointed Day drew neat, ad! 
6 | | il la which a tuneful Heroe ſhou'd appear; Then 
| | 0 A Heroe i by the ſtricteſt Honour fir d, ) Un 
Bl | With-evry Virtue bleſt, by ev ry Muſe inſpird! W 
| ji Who with {weet Numbers, and exalted /Lays, 
UN. | Should charm my William's Cares, ſhould fing my MW ,. 

RY (V illiam s Praiſe, 


' 7 15 Aſuſt WI 


M en y (Pd) 9 Mel a 


Aſiſt ye Gods ! your 90 al Gifts bello. 
Each Particle refine, or iN 


1 In this one Structure all your Powers ſhow, 
But let your richeſt Gifts adorn his Mind : 
For neer ſince my beloyed W Uilliam's Birth, 
Gave I fo great a Blefſin ing t to the Earth, , 
ul 29964 W. W 2 an 
* Then from lis Seat Apollg roſe, | Au 
(Face, And ſoftly breathing myſtick, Charms, 3 
preſlive WY The new made Immaterial $a encloſe 1 
__ In his refulgent Arms. e 
Be Thou my darling Son, aid he, 80 
Excelling all i in Harmony. ; " 1 | 
Vaſt be thy G Genins, ſparkling ev. ry Line: 
un Mountague, let Wit and Learning ſhine | WP 
And let his Fame outrival all the Nine. BY 
Then with 3 Smile the infant Soul obey d, 
N Unto the charming ſcientifick Maid, 
_ Who claſp'd it to her Boſom, while around 
1th The wond'ring Deities reſort, 
ng my 


praiſe, And in Minerva's Arms the Heroe crown d, 


Aſuſt Wich all the Bleflings of the Fovanns Court: 
R 3 Mowuns 
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24 Mi tſcellany Ponach, 


F Mount agus they echo round; - 


Admire the future Man, A. dwell 7 th 
| und, 


V. Wes 
Mean while great Jove did ſecretly confer 
With his moſt truſty Meſſenger, 
And Hermes with Commiſſion ſent, 
The Parce's Sciſſars to prevent, 
As ſwift as Thought he ſhot thro Air, 
And to the fatal Dwelling did repalr. 
An ancient venerable Pile it ſtood; 
Amidſt an intricate and gloowy Ted: 
But one ſmall Path led to the ſacred Done, 
And that with Thorns and Brambles overgrown: 
But when poor Mortal: from that State retire, 


Oh how each Tree, and meaneſt Shrub, to let then 
(out conſpire | 


Hard at their Work, the Siſters all he found, 


With Threads, and Bits of Threads encompaſs 
| (round, 


Clotko with nimble Fingers pick d the Mol, 
And Lacheſis the tender Line did pull; 


. | But 


l 
Theſe 


Thus 
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IF But cruel Atropos, with greedy Knife, 
on the BY Still cur in tr the lender Thread of Life. 
Sound, With curious Eyes he long ſurvey d their State, 
| And view'd the juſt Oeconomy of Fate. 
fer At laſt the wond' ring Envoy Silence broke, 

4nd to th' attentive Sifers; thus he ſpoke. 


137 FI 
0b Deſtinies J this Meſſage underſtand, 
To you I'm ſent, by Joes expreſs Command; 
He bids you now repining Thoug bis forbear, 


| And for his new made Entity, | | 
A laſting Thread prepare. : 10 

48 When thus reply'd the fatal Maid, | | | 
4" Thy Maſter's Will ſhall be obey'd ; 0 N | 
* And as ſhe drew the ſacred Twine, | | (Wil 
5 . g Accents warbled with an Air divine. - ſ 
nd Mcuntague ! of noble Blood, | | | 
waſe'd Mountagne the Great and Good, 11488 
round. May thy Fame be ever growing, 
aol! Wit and Fudgment always flowing, 
ls Ever Happy ! ever Toung ! | 

But MY | he turn d the heel and ſung. | 

| R 4 Fer 


248. Agel Aol 


Her partial Siſters auſmerd in their Iime, 80 Kiny 

mmmh ho 
Thus mighty Fove the noble Spirit * | 

And order'd Nature to perform the'reſt; | 664 

TEE EE EEE EE EDEN 

To his LoRDSHTP, with the fore 


going P OE . 


O ſuch great Worth, whar dg to 1 
$90 due? 


Or where's the Pen that can your Merit 19h 
Shew how you flem 'dour arbitrary Flood, 

And durſt in ſpight of Tyranny be good; 

How gen ouſly you Art and Nature j join, 
How ſweetly ſung the Paſſage at the Boyne :, 
How like the Morning Sun, you meet our Eyes, 
And by juſt Steps to your Meridian riſe, 


How 3 
Had 1 
Bleſt 1 
And ſt 
by thi 
Whicl 

/ 


Think not; this Author dare attempt your Praiſe; 
No tis an humble Homage which ſhe pays: 
As Tenants to their Mannor Lord addreſs | 
And Tenure by a Pepper-Corn expreſs ; 


19 90 Lact accept their meaneſ Subject Vows, 
5 (Tho rudely Her) with auſpicious Brows. © 
11 1 JM A A 2 8 
nk deen aaa, 
1 1 4 * 
To 0 bis. * | 
Crurſed dec d 201 ig! 

Firſt Fruit of ie pts Ther g' 


How are we ſtill undone by Thee 2: 1 ©»; 

Hal I my Ignorante Tetain'd, 1 

Bleſt in the Cheat, I had remain d. 

And ſtill had xept a Foy in View w-; 

by thinking Feigned Friendſbip true 

Which never, never more can be, | 
Acurſed Curio); 


_ — — - — 


250 Mh fell Pom 


244 \ 8551046 Maso wars 32 ne, Alas 

J For 

To 0 LE ME N A. Jo! 

n * © LPLIDISTISS 0 LOXOD OD EDS f2Eb FR And 
Lowes, if you are indeed 

The Friend you haye profeſt, j 

Your Kindneſs now exert with To | Hor 


And give me back my Rx ; bln) 7 ſs tl 


7 
Retir'd from all domeſtick Cg Did 


— 


And tho as calm as s tht Ait, 4 
Yet ſoon diffurb'd like tht. Did 

For while I grafp'd ny rech Stb , 
And read your laſt kind Eetters or An 
The gay Melinda pats d along, 
And cried, Oh where is Friendſbip gone! But w 
What makes Eliza look ſo down, [fanc 
When fair Clemena's come to Town? For Ic 
Indeed, methinks, ſhe's much your Friend, 2 | 
So near, and neither come nor ſend, ©W 


Nay, prithee do not turn away, 


Ere you have heard what I can ſay. 


Alas, 
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Alas, I much lament your: Caſe, 
For haughty Gallia takes your Place; 8 
To Her Clemena gives her Heart, 

181 and leaves you not the ſmalleſt Part. 


hae with rift wa redeh- 
How Love and Auger tore my Breaſt: 
s this, ſaid I, her kind Return, PIES 
Por all my tender Cares? wg © \ 0 
Did I for this my Life deſpiſe, 

And venture it for hers ? 
Did I for this, ſuch Fromnt endure, 

Such Hatred to my ſelf procure ? 
And can ſhe, with her Yows Expence, | 

Now make this cruel Recompence? | + » 
but when this Starm was ſomewhat laid, 0 
[fancied that I was betray'd ; 
for looking round tlie mib was gone, 
And mock d from far my piteous Moan: 
Tas then, you came into my Mind, 
do nobly faithful, and ſo kind - 


Þ 


, 


That 
Alas, 


262: Mica) POE MIT 
That I can hardly think it tur & 
But wait en nn Your Avid yi 


On Mr. Ro red: an 
290 f New-works » al wet 


On wou d toe „ W 65 Leh * ie vl 
And teach me what to e and wt 5a: 
Love] prompts me forward; chro- gn Way, 
But Tyrant Duty fill commands a R500 
Duty s a Guardian, which F maſt not /; 
Yet ſuch a lambent Fame, who in- Hf 07 
A Love ſo pure ! ſo pere ] {0 mat? wort 
So truly free from all Alloys of Senſe, © ay 
As ev'n by dying Nuns might be cönfeft, bone! 
And centre boldly in an Angel s Breaſt +" 
To keep this Love, I could my Life Tay a 
But lofing it, I ſhall my Duty ſhow, ' | 
Fuſt Heav'n / inſtrut me, what thou doſt require, 
And either crown, or elſe correct Deſire. 


The 
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co o db can cnt -n. in carne 


The Petition of Miſs Ou u 
her * AY 8 


1 


oel 
Moſt wed ftewerh, 
Such Love and LEARNING 45 ſhe knowehh, 
Accept this ScRiPTION from your Debtor, | 
When ſhe's grown up, ſhell write a better. 


"_ 
? 


4 4 * 
, 7 
I. > ſ + : 
I + %\ 


LDrreſt Mien haſte : $65 <1 
If you would your Chive i ſee; 
A. rn — LM 
For I can no longer ay | 5 
In this ſad Coptiviy. +: pmtk 
an: Wn 1 26 121 
II. . 1 [ 1:14 


Doors tho lock d, and Windows "Tae d, 
Yet ſome other Way Il try 

To eſcape my watchful Guard. | 
Or I'll lay me down and die. 


c, abs, 4d , ade 
Lorber will not, longer best 


Cruel Abſence Aworſe than Ll ; 


And your Safety kuck I Kat, 
In that ſultry City Bath. 
Night, and Day, can teſtify, 
As they conſtantly return 


'Tis for you, I weep and Kb. 
Other Cauſes I have none. 


3 
Madam, I'm but a Beaſt, tis true, 
A Creature not extreamly priz'd : 
Yet as a Beaſt that honours you, 


Methinks I ſhould not be deſpic'd. 


| IV., 

Deareſt Miftreſs, eaſe my Mind, 
And to Chloe haſte away; | 

So will you be both juſt and kind, 


And your Petitioner ſhall pray, Oc- 


The! 
They 


Febril 
And. 
In pe! 
And 
Not e 
But .4 

$0 
And r 
Its al 


1 e e ee e Eq; 


In Auſtver to ſome Verſes he ſent 


me When MI of a ſpotted | Ff 


Ver. 


Hough you melodiouſly condole my Grief, 
And in ſoft Accents ſend. a ſweet Relief & 
The Nymphs you mention were deſerib d in vain; 


They neither heard my Sighs, nor ſooth'd my 
(Pain, 


Ebrilla's direful Name, each Virgin ſcar' d, 
And Tyrant like, I'm leſs belov'd, than fear 'd 2 
n penſive Solitude I ſilent mourn, | 
And Friends around, to ſhapeleſs Echo's turn: : 
Not one ſuperiour Obje& now appears, | 
Bat Abigails are all my J i ſit erg. | 

So Æſop's Lyon fate in's Cave alone, | 
8 not one Beaſt approach d the. ict Throne, 

% all by Meſiage make their Kindneſs known. 


The 


Miſcellany Potts. gs, 
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N w pb ec deb Thus 
\ Eh K \ * W455 o\ « 
N vain T ſkrive to exlm my Guiafy" 
With Reaſon, or Philoſophy ! +, 
* untun d Soul to both is deaf, 
And rages but mote igt. | 
2 I Verſe! and Reaſon ! all & n me-are vain, 
1 ſooth . alone, and we me to cont 
zen [ phain. Ui 
it, 


In vain! 1 Company purſue, 
And to Sulpitia Viſits male, 
Since evry t tender Word of hers, 
Doth Friendſbips dear Idea 1 ke, 
And all my Cares renew. 
In vain Ilie! in vain I riſe, 
For Sleep his wonted Aid denies: : 
| Sad Scenes of Horrour fill the Night, 
And my Sul ſickens with the Light. 


III. Thus 


Miſe ce llaty. | P OEMS, 


th 
Th * t with Pear wich ak Thee 
(ioppreſt, | 
10 Thee great 404 I fly for Reſt, | 
Oh comfort the Diſtreſt ! Il 
In Thee, O Lord, I put my Truſt | 
My Life, and Hopes, depend on Thee 
re vain For thou art Merciful and Fuft, 
Won. And wilt be ſo to me, 
(plain. Unknown to Thee, there is nor Good 1 nor ut 
Oh grant me Re/ignation to thy Will 1 


* 
* 


N 8 
Thus 
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EME DIA AMORIS 
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© H x: x x'f=Ckomwersty E 
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Z etid the Conf invdE the 141d N,, 

Bus neſs prevents tie Phi-, and tte Pain: 
Ceres, and Bacc bia; envidtis of our Buſty 
w Up the Lime; and heighten the D 
Withckaw the Frwel, ahd\the Fre goò bt; 
Hard Beds, and Faſting, cure both Love and Gu. 
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RR 


8 » Sw 4 * bb. 


0 4,07 |; ain, LE NI Nerf. 


ye * proud Bran, durleſque o- 
ee tt (nens Tongues, 


But 8 on your Knees, 4 acknowledge our 
(Wrones 7 


Lo! here are a Couple of ſage moral Creatures, 


Whoſe VO ate andre mou than the Bells at St. 
0. ( (Paers * 
9 


Each N n at ike Wann faſt, 
let not one ſerious-Word from the firſt to the laſt, 


nd Gout, 


Unfortunate Sex /, we've not one Province free, 
The Men now uſurp bath c our Charting and Tea: 
Tho' * Nabum has ſtil'd it a Liquor divipe, 

My Share of that Netar, 1 I hereby reſign : 
For if this be the Eloquence Tea does inſpire, 
ul no more ſuch a talkative Bleſſing deſire. 


— — 


02 *Nanum TATE. 


S 2 A Gen- 


% £4 8 * 9 5 p = * 
” * : - a * ” 
* 1 ; ' . 1 \ 4 * 


A Gentleman having writ d be) 
rough Anſwer to the preceedin 
Sur x , bad the  Jolowing l. 
ply OY STRESS: 


OLD! hold Diogenes. you're too ſevere! 
Women are meek, tis Men that domineer. 
Jemen at worſt are needful Ills confeſt, 
But Men incarnate Devils at the beſt." 


Boaſt not, twas for Prebeminence your Kind 
Was firſt created; no it ſeems deſign d | | 8 
To render Woman perfectly refin'd ! 
That we deſcend from Eve, I grant is true; 
But came not you from Eve and Adam too? 


Good 


Miſcellany Pons. 261 


Good ſnarling Cynick / keep within thy Cask; 
To conquer Woman is too hard a Task. 
Then urge me not ! no more my Patience vex, 
tl) For know, that I was born to plague thy Sex ! 


eedin Ml er ARNIE 


I cr MEN A a the Country, 
requeſting 4 Meeting. | 


| AY, dear Clemena, when ſhall we 
* By Word of Mouth confer 1 
On ſuch a ſtrange Calamity, . 
You'll be amaz d to hear? 182 
Kind II. 
| Since you went hence, I often find 
My Soul abroad does roam, 
10 And I'm at Higbgate in my Mind, 
0 | 


When th' heavy Lump's at Home, 


Good S 3 III. Tis 


262 Miſcellty (Pans) 
© $26 rent midi, 920M) Shing) Htg bee!) + 
Lis then yu Taſtimony give, 1111 
Tho ſome may think it ſtrange:; 
lou keep the willing; Fugitibv e.. Th 
/ And make a kind Exchange. 
4 CIS MEE SCE Yor 2 1 * v $ » K 1 9 


Tho Abſent thus, we ſtill converſe __ _ 
Yr immortal Parts; a7 49.01 
And thek \nbaſadids Kü 

The Wiſhes of our Hearts. 


36 145 
88 | roof F, 

* V. | = 7 bu, * A | | 
; Are 
1 A tranſient, n View, + $57} af 1 
E it 
The Soul may ſatisfy ; rns of 10061 
| One 

But now my Fate depends on you, : 
ct 

A AA: don't _ 

Pia | 1 11 1 909 0 As 
IV. | | 
11 Job bros 5 or 747 Wit 


In Anſwer, therefore, lay. 16 l Lr 

What Time I ſhall atjend z ; 47 ty | 
And if Eliza fails the Day, 

Oh may ſhe want arFriend / 


— — 4 
a 1 : 0 
22... RY ; 
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"” attention 777 1 


Th]: "AY N e * 01 2 


The MONKE” "Dan, 


LOTS / & * — 


To a Mes Wark. 


Ne 
1329 RR * think a, Man 8 
Devote themſelves to Hope and + wal 
With all the curs'd Inquietude, 
Which on thoſe Paſſions ſtil} intrude. 
Falſe Joys andyk i alternative 
Are all the fares. Lite ein vive | 
With cnglals. Doutts; and: Fears peiplext, 
ne Your: we * "4 eee er? 
Let Sſhnds to Poffun Rill remain, ö 1. ; 
916 As Monkey drags his Cloz and S 
/ © \Vith antick Grins he hopps abont, 
rt. And fondly thinks him free, 
But when he would go further out, 
Pug has no Liberty. 


— 


84 
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The Clog and Chain his Motions bound, 


And Monkey at his Poſt is found. 
So jealous Lovers, without farting, 


1 


Can buff, and rage, and thregten Parting: 


But when to Practice they defcend, * 
The boaſted Pom r is at an End: 


Their Fury on themſelves tliey — ROY 


And hug the Chain they ftrive to break, © 
ll. 1 . 


To 


Miſcellany Po ENs. 


nd, | 
CEDAR 
g: e 
y\ To CoLIN DRA. 
E without Hope is like Breath without Air, 
TY 1 An impoſſible Foy, a ridiculous Care : 
let Cupid, like Alchimy runs us a-ground, 


In queſt of Projection which never was found: 


ud tho' numberleſs Ruins around you may view, 


let fo pleaſing 's the Madneſs, Fheir Steps you 
purſue. 


To 


Ihe 1 


—— — * Jas 
- — — — — 
| a — 
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. " * 
of _— Sue * = 


The MNS TER: 


AF? R ICE, ng more thy Pride gf Monſterzbal 
Four Feet and Repriler-ara at beſt thy, al! 


Europe can now a greater Wonder ſhew, * 
Than Africa, or Ala ever bas 


* \ 


HEM. 


A humane "nn both God-like and Dive! 
In whom all Gifts of Art and Nature join; 
Where Learning, Wit, and Morals do excel, 
Mild as a Lamb, yet as a Lion fell, 

But in his Pafſi tons bt has no Parallel, 
Ts * he 
8 

Oh Heav'n ! Earth { wü cheature ever knev 
A Man at once ! and Muntrue! 

A 


A Man in whom all Prxrellencies ſbine ! 
And yet in whom all Villanies combine! 


The 
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The TRIYMYTRATE ,. 


HY wond'rous Force of Sympathy, 
Where Three unite in Harmony: | 
Where Mer with the Maid combines, 

And Miſtreſs with them Iſſue joins : 
Where all unanimous agree 


ro club for future Progeny. 0 215 : 


Ah! may the houſehold Gods adorn 2 
This happy Infant, yet unborn | 
With Mother's Cleanlineſs and Air, 


(Aſtately, filly, tatter'd Fair,) 4 
er knew I The Mi/reſs Form may it partake, 0 


Her awkward Mein, and clumſy Mate; 
Her broken Mouth, her Fudas Grin, 
And all the Fiend which reigns within. 


The 
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But Daddy s Lines ! oh let the Face ol 
Kees, with ſuch Te Grace * 
That all, who ſhall this Infant ſee, 
May cry at Sight, 'Tis very he! 


% 


———— And 

New. 

A TALE frm rares And 

A v 

N 3 Times i it ſo befel, You 

But where, our Author does not tell; Nor 

No Matter — whether FRANCE or ae! | Wit 
So Fable makes the Moral plain, 

I 

A Spark on” Brink of Ener 8 Joys,” Not 

And fond of his ele&ed Choice, But 


Unto a Painter does repair, ILY His 
And bids him uſe his utmoſt Care: 5 
Draw me (quoth he) a Piece divine, 
Where Hymen may in Luſire ſnine: 


Let To 
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Let all his Joys at once appear . 
Serenely Good, and beav'nly Fir. 
With everlaſting Graces crown'd, 
And lirele Loves, attending round. 
Now Artiſt ! now exert thy Fame, 
ud paint a Bliſs, I cannot name : ; 
Reward ſhall far Deſire excel, 


AZ EEE... 


And future Times ay. Praiſe fall ten. Lu 


1 
* 


»H 


With humble Cringe, the Pointer 440 14 
Your Orders, Sir, ſhall be obey'd : 
Nor will I fear to ew my piece, 
| With thoſe of nah, or Greece. j a» 


wy 


51 "Twas ſaid— tis Ps Table > "Ry 
n Nor Envy's ſelf could find a Fault: 
[5167 But when he look'd for due Regard, 

His Patron thus does him reward. 


Here, take your boaſted NoTHING home, 
For NoTHING for this Piece will come: 
Your Hymen is too gay and fair, 

Let Too bright his Torch, too free his Air - 


5 Miſellihy\Roaxth 

If you more ſolennly tnad-wrrougin;* rid lle 5,1 
You better had expiefsd my Thought, ts. 
0075 120040 anions (77 


Well, Sir, the pettled en. es. 1 Jun 10 
My Works by Tims i in value riſe 15631 5 Bae: wo 
Nor does the Likene $ s of my pant | igt 
Appear; till Time onbrmhe zen, . 
I underſtand—Tr-pray clear , your Brow R bo 
Such diff rent Taſtes we maſt allow 
A Lover chen, a HUSBAND D.. 


ee 2d lle ot 2 ** ö 


Til take this back, and make you ohe, 10 

Which you, and all the WW 7 orld, muſt own,, 
Shall your Reſentments quite Jubdue, 

And Lover. pleate, and Husar too 


+$ . 
+$ . 


+1 > 14 n "i 4 f * [ 
2 715 * . Dil ES \ 10 4] 2 0 M3 „ 


To Work he went, with curious Thought, 
And by Lamy s Perſpotive wrought © 
A Piece, which did all elſe excel, | 


. LIU Y i tOT VEIN 
_ Here, at a Diſtance, Hymen ſhew'd ' 
All that was lovely, dear, or good: 


Aale #&nM, -- 


nut on a nearer View was ſeen 
© POP rate Tante e 
D Gann Amare.(3%s 22 3 9 WES 5962; 


The tender 7 or caſt aſide, 


And nought remain d, but thwarting Pri 
Face; Ne N O96 Y, * 


From this odd Tale, inſtructive Moral flows, 
And the Deficleney of Nat #K#Thews! © k - 
For when witk This Expente dN Ad Pa. 

We do, perhaps, the Wiſtt HNO attam, WO 1 
wi Soro bo we r <p al way 


N 7. " * 


Wy 01317] 


Si heb 


wh Wor 
1189 bith 


? . 
YES. 


thy © +/ 
WY 12 


#70 MijeellinyBomnit 
If you more ſolenmly had rough if lle +; 
You better had expicſsd my Thought,” * 105 


che 3 —— * 5 ai 


tine 2 ſe; a wo! 


Nor —— of my paint p 10189 bi 'h 
Appear; till Time embrune ee: * ITN” 
I underſtand—T-pray clear, your Brow, N bel 
Such diff rent Taſtes we muſt allow 

A Lover chen, a "HUSBAND De. 
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III take this back, and make 9 you 4 oben, YR 
Which yor, and all the World muſt own; . 
Shall your [Wicking quite Tubdue; | 
And Lover. poly: and Husa]. two, | 


— BNR? 8 IP . 
Mus i bout Loco nA: 


To Work. he went, with curious Thought bt, 
And by Lurz Perſpactive wrouglit 
A Piece, which did all elſe excel, 
Without a Fault, or Purall i. 


. 11W' 3 Tis FOTL x ro 

Fere, at a Diſtance, Hymen ſnewd 
All that was lovely, dear, or good:  ; 
ä 


Ailing Wan e 


zut on a nearer View was ſeen 
A.mere Grote(gue 0k. ſurly nals. © Sle 

Pha 79 8 .. 
The tender Viſor caſt aſide, 21. e. 


And nought remain $ but thwarting Pri 
. RN (IT 0 


From this odd Tale, inſtructive Moral flows, 


NIB bi 
_ ROTO IT ene, 
A ba! For whety/with Tofis Fxpente of N. Ad * 
We do, perhaps, the wiſt H attamn, wot 
im Sorobto ke UNE „ e anf. 
v1 1003 in „sd 200 med? n | 


-_ 


© -_- 
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To a 3 bell L. avr. 
FI. 

70 UR various : Tarns of oa ky Kind, 

Calls an odd Practice to my Mind: 
How Farmers politickly Vein. 
Their Bacon Hogs with Fat and Lean; 
They Feaſt them one Day, next they Faſt, 
And make them Excellent at laſt. 


b 
* 4a 
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| On the Death of the 
Lad) CHuDLEIGH 
n OD E. 


IS on my Bed, in Dead of Night, 
With anxious Thoughts diſtreſt, 
| reſtleſs hay, and wiſh'd for Light, 
bat Vb, and turn, in vain I might, 
Alas, I found no Reſt | 
An Ii Chilneſs ſnudder d thro each Vein, 
And paſt, and pteſent Ills, a num rous T 0 
Vith all their dark Ideas revell'd in my Brain, 
At length the ruddy Morn appear d, 
Diffulive Beams my Spirits chear'd 1 
And I nb more with racking Thoughts oppreſt, 
"row gemly calm, and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt. 


T II. When 


AMifcelſhny:RotMs. 


II. 


Rad 


Md 


124 


When Lo! 
Indulgent See before me brought 
The much low d Object of my waking Thought 
A Moſes, « Brigtttpeſs 9 oer her Face did ſhine 
And ev ry Feature ſpoke a Foy divine : 


Serene her Lal, d beau nly was her Air, 


More rall than Life ſhe ſeem'd, and more u | 7! 
(Mortel fa 


I'm come; The ces to Bid along” Adieu] Whe: 
And had a Mind to let you know, ; 


1 miſt a wond's FOUS Journey 80, | WY. 

And could not pärt without anther View: 
Excuſe * Bi 1 can ho longer ſtay, Ar 
I mult prepare Df morrow is the Day. | 


Struck with Surptize! and raviſh'd with tl 
ound tf (Grace! 


I ſought to hold her in à dear Embrace, 
Bur light as Air, ſhe vamith'd from the Place, 
Waking, I cnedl:nbappy Maid, 
Wich Tears thy Loſs deplore f 


MI. 


Maris 


10 * 
4 F * * 
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Mariſſa's venerable Shade | 
Has now its laſt kind Office paid, 
And, dwells on Earth no more, 
Too ſure, alas, the I ſon does foretel! 


4b ne, hear it now confirm — 
GG riend =. ama 


. ww 
* , 
'F, 17 + @* 
: R 


l 4 I 1 

Arr, | 

ore e Il. cared geb, / ch whats wilt thou fly Ii 

* fa To ſhun Tmpending Deſtiny p : + 

ul. Where wilt thou centre next? on what bl 

| a (Friend rely ? 
| Once did I think, O Holiſo and prophane ! 

View A ſolid Good on Earth to find; 

ſtay, And FrienYhip ſacred Friendſbip was my Aim! 

4. Toy of my Heart, and Bl:fing of my Mind. ll 

ith the Beyond Pelert 1 ſoon was bleſt, | ; i 

Grace? And great Sulpitia warm'd my Breaft : 1 
Ker ſweet Addreſs, the Myſe inſpir'd, l 

_ Her pious "1 by all admir'd, | | UW 

| My Hart with conſtant Emulation fic 6 


larils WT. WT 2 Bright 


> 
5 
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Bright Aft dora Soul of Harmony, Pio 
What grateful Soner are due to thee, And e 
Who get rouſſy Fdſt condeſcend, My 
To be both Patrone ſe and Friend? Evn 
Divine Mariſa ''Taft in Time, not Shao Nor ! 
But firſt in ev ry God-like Grace. Or 
With kind Afe#ion;did me bleſs, But g 
Ah Gracious Heavn J. what Happineſs An 
Did I in Three ſuch Friends poſſeſs! My Z 
Proud of my Jos, 1 grew ſecure, An 
i Nor fear d a Turn of Fate; FE Beſt 1 
For oh! what could I not enduge,.. Nor v 
When by Experience I way ſure, 

My Friends would eaſe the Weight? In 
Such Love, ſuch Tendeyneſs,. in each was ſhew!, , 
As ev'ry Joy, or Grief of wink N d to then / 


(alone. 
oy, | 
Ah Bliſs! too great to laſt, 
An Age of Way 
I nndergo 8 
For happy AfGnutes vaſt. 


Miſcellany, ay 


Pious. Sulpitia yielded up her Breath, . 
And charming Miſidora ſnatch” d by Death, | 
My Sorrows knew na Bounds : | 
Ev'n yet they live within my Heart, 
Nor Length of Years can eure the Smart, 
Or heal the fatal Wounds, =» 
But good Mariſſa ſtill remain d, 
Ard with an Eloquence divine, 
My Loſs condol'd, my Grief reſtrajn'd, 
And taught me to reſign, + 
Peſt with her Love, I could not wretched be, 
Nor while ſhe hv/g, feel perfect Miſery. 


But now 
ö In vain I ſigh ! in vain I mourn / 
ew, And my ſad State deplore; 
them Mariſſa from her Marble Urn, 
alone. 


Can ne er to Life return, 
Never ! never more ! 
My liſt'ning Ear, 
No more her pious Words muſt hear, 


No more her Foxm ſhall. bleſs my longing Eyes, 


lu Death's cold Arms, alas, Mariſa lies 


aus P 3 Here, 


” 


| Henceforth 80 be thy 2 * Ken Ling 


© 


258 M. ande Po ak 
Here, reſt y Muſe—Yer' ere © thy Labnin af 
In grateful Lays, * ES 

Reſound her Praiſe; WOES ere 08 
Then conſecrate thy Harp to everlaſting Peace 


ha mortal Friendlipe grieve 30 mote thy 
„Alia, 


(% 
5 


And fond deluded Maid ! 
No more addreſs the fitins W. ne for Aid; 
Or invocate Apollo's Shrine, f 
For Influence Divine: 
A better Genii ſhall thy Notes inſpire, 
Her matcbleſs Virtues! her immortal Lyre!| 


? 


Alone, ſhall animate thy Pen, ſhall crown| 
(thy juſt Der. 


Unpoliſh'd Verſe bewail'd this Tutn of Fatt 
Unpoliſh'd Truth ſhall now her Worth relate, 
Nor need there Art or Hout = 
To raiſe Belief; and charm the Senſe- 


Her 


And | 


z#FY1 


The 


tl Her deatblefs Works, and mou Memary, ) 
4 All borrow'd Helps! dan: ; 
Sccure, within themſelves, uf Immortality. 
Succeeding Apes, and impartial Fame, 
Shall celebrate Aſari//a's Name ! 


Ot! And her the Tenth, and lateſt Muſe proclaim. 
Whether in ſoft Idalian Strains, 
She deign'd to ſing of Flogks and Plains, 
Of Hills and Grouet, 
d; And rural Loves, 
Of beauteous Nymphbs and Swain. 
Or in ſwift trilling Lyricks wrote, 

ö Or to keen Sacyr turned her Thought, 
re | And by a ſharp, tho' pleaſing Wound, 
n The ſecret Springs of Vice and Irreligion found. 
«a Such Grates did in each appear, 

1 Such Srrength i in ev'ry Line, 
relate, 


Horace himſelf myſt yield to her, 
And old Theocritus prefer 
Her Juſtneſs of Deſign. 


| 17 (Rich 


wes * 


> "Mifeeliny: — 
Rich in ſuperiour Excellent, 
©; Her cheſſr Muſe by nobler Ways, | 
Could charm the Mind, exalt the Senſ>, 
And bright Lens raiſe,) - | 
True to their Worth, impartial to their Cline, 
be good did chuſe, 
And bad refuſe, 
A bright Example to ſucceeding Times, 
So the judicious Bee, © 
Taſtes ev'ry Flow'r, and ev'ry Tree, 
And bitter Turns to ſweet, by native Chymiſty, 


The Remainder loſt, 


Wh 


ſo, 


8. 


niſtry, 


| Mice — be 
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The following Pieces are Fra gem 
Ha celebrated meer and 
done into Engliſh at the Deſire 
o a Lady of Quality, a great 
Aqmirer of French Gahantry, 2. 


 Sappno to PHAoN, 
With a Preſent of FLowzns. 


9 2 View, with an impartial Senſe, | 

Theſe Emblems of wrong'd Innocence 7 5 
Their native Red, to Paleneſs turns, 8 
And Odour's loſt, while Sappho mourns, 


May theſe paor Flowers find the Grace 
To have on Phaon's Hearth a Place; 
That in his ſofteſt, tend reſt Hours, 
When raviſh'd with his new Amonurs. 


| Theſe 
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Theſe faithful Plants may hap'ly prove, 
TheMenirory of muri lbb 


And as you ſee their Forms decay, | = 
eee ges hace RH, M 


00 N aA er Ne 
$i apa A Wee 
| Over Wo for 50 4 Ig n Rd 


It "till Death we conſtan; prove; 
But to love a ſecond Time, H 
Shows, we never once did love, N 


"op II. 

Love 1 do 7 and love | wn? 15 | 
While my Life and Senſe endure ; 

And this Form muſt turn to Duff, 
'Ere my Paſſi on knows a Cure. 


HI. 
Never can my Tormenta ceaſe, 1 
Or my Jays return again; Are 
Nor can Lobe, thoſe Wrongs redreſs, But 
Which unpitied I ſuſtain. Ane 


IV. Strange 


ange 


7 TY 
. 19 * 
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gen Nr N eee 
gtrange Contrarieties of Fate ! e 
My tortur d Soul does prove: 40 
t neither can arrive at Hate, | 
Nor cer find Eaſe in Love. _ 


AMinTOR to PHILLIS. 


H Phillis ! for your Sake I die, 05 
Ask me not the Reaſon Why; 7 
Why hoe, I cannot tell, 


No more, than why I'm ck or wel : 
For Paſſion cannot be defin'd 


By Reaſon, but the Lover's Mind. 


That I muſt Iove, and you muſt hate, 
Are dark Arcanums of qur Fate; 


But that 'tis Truth, too well 1 know, 
And future Conſequence will ſhow. 


On ESTES 


of A 4 3 1 ' Pu.) . , 

, 2 F 1 * . ry * F * * y 1 

OY a * - * 5 ** V. 11 WT mA * * N 
: C WP" ik "has. N. 


b e . . Pg | 
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Ox ESTES to IPHIGENII 
OULD. Iphigenia read my Heart, 
dowd... certainly would find 

Her Name inſcrib'd in ev'ry Part, 
Sole Object of my Mind, 


IT, 
Not Sleep, the Type of Death, can bar 
Your Image from my View; 
In ev'ry Dream, you preſent are, 
Wovld I were ſo to Vow © 


ny. 215? 366 41 * 


Aſleep, or 'wake, you ſtill remain 
The Idol of my Soul 

All foreign Objects are a Pain, 
Where Love employs the Whole. 
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«ay * » on - = 
ac MW. arrow nog foie 
as | „ ene * 181 


. Think then, oll think? what Tendute Aid K 


14 By acting ſath a Part; W  Slofur o1ttÞ 
"WH Where each Civilizy, too fore,” v 'L 

| A OF. 

Is MY ny Heart, was mier! Aid! 

W wy hike 1:15 2011 


rr EASE ESSE ESE 
CCC 
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Addreſs from Ae Dera, 
On New. Vears Day. LY 


EE, where your humbleſt Slave does Galt pr 
On Tou, his Sovereign, and his Fate, 8 1 gil 


And begs you'd now pronounce his Doom 


Of future Bliſs, or Martyrdom. * 


C11 


4 45 


Whether, you'll by your PRE Hſe: „10% 
Th enſuing Tear with Happineſs q 104g 
Or, force me to begin it ſtill. © N wil 
With Omens of ſucceeding Ill. 
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Think upon your Promiſe made, 
Think! bor, long ! bis been delay'dz 
Three whole tedious ling ring Tear, ee 
Three Ages in Love's, Kalendar? - 
Think! what cruel Shacks 1 been 


From your Indi ference and Scorn. 


. 1 SOSDESE G24 2 22 


We Momareh 1 of x rb it Heart, 
No longer act the Tyrant's Part: 


If ſtil you lo, be now ſoncere's 1 IN 


Or, let * our (Hate at once appear, N 
And frankly ſay, I love elſewhere, 
So will you de for ever free 


10 c 


From my curs'd Importunity « 1 
And, by diſcloſing of my Fate, ſs 
Redeem me from a belliſh Stare; ; 

A State! I] can no longer bear | 
Nor will ſurvive another Lear! 
Unfit to live, unfit to die, 

'Twixt Hope, and Fear, and Fealonſy; 


=Y " 


Ar 


The little Senſe I had 1s gone, 
And Frenzy fits on Re@ſon's Throne. 


AAR. 3 . ts QB © 0 "A 
0 the PATRON of this Day, cr Sho 


By your MagTal SAINT. I pray 
By your Love, or by your „Harz, 
J CONTURE you ral my FATE. 


big dle i edv dig et 6728883720 


0 4* 11 5 3 - 3 - 

* 1 

# * * * * 5 

. 1 I . | T7*001 199 #4 PA a 


Anſwer from Drrik iu AEK“ 


1 nedT 


EAR Alexis juſter 1 * - 
To your faithful Hedit and Me, work 
And give not Wa Nawe. 09, 2972062 OT 


erde 10 4 N 


II. 


Could my Hrurt, my Fairb abute, 
S1re I'd ſomething” worthy chuſc 
And not a Wretch whom all refuſe. 


Ul. An 


An Owl, 2 Dug, an Aſs, a Bear, 'D 
Would more 455 rable appear, 1 85 


Than this ore 0 which you flor, 


Alexis | well you know, my Hear, 


"And know without Diſguiſe or Art, 
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v. 


How can you then lo cruel 3 
To tosture one who Loves like me, 
With Dreams of Infidelity ! 


« C 
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( 


Muſt | 
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CCC 


PHILASTER 70 CELIA 


(CE LIA cannot you afford, 
One conſelatory Word ? 
Muſt I ſtill the Burthen bear; 
Frer love, and yet deſpair ? FT 
Never, never Comfort know ? 
Cruel Celia end my Wo; 
Terminate at once my Fate, 
And let me hear you ſy, You Hate; 
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The Same, to the Same. 


A Heart once truly touch'd by Love, 
4 Can never from it's Centre move ; 
Lratitude and Int'reft may 

pel Cit vitity a Day 
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But Love ! almighty Love controuls 
The hid Rereſſes of our Souls. 

Oh were there Sympathy in Love ! 
What Wonders could my Paſſion prove 7 
What Miſeries could I recount ! 

What Evils worſe than Death ſurmount ! 

Oh cruel Celia ! cruel Fate / 


Would you could love, or I could hate: A 
How happy then we both might be, 

For ever bound, or ever free? Th 

| | Alas, 

But damn'd Eurypbilus ſhall ſure My“ 

Partake the Torment I endure; A 


Alone! alone, I will not fall, 
His End ſhall grace my Funeral. 
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XR NR RO RPA RIGA . 
De Amorous SHEPHERD. 


| A SONG 


(A UEL Invader of my Reſt, 
Thou fatal bold intruding Gueſt, 
Thy new A/aults forbear : 
Alas, I know, nor Health, nor Eaſe, 
My Life is grown a mere Diſeaſe, 
Abandon'd to Deſpair, 


II. 


When I the dear Deceiver view, 
can t forbear to think her true ! | 
51 © abſent from my Eye, 4 
A thouſand anxicus Fears atiſe, 


A thouſand racking Fealouſies, 


| Rage, I rave, I die. 


The U 2 III. Alone 
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III. 
Alone I would thy Force elude, 
. But Love delights in Solitude, 


And Douli {till revels here; F 
I ſeek Relief from Company, 


But that affords no Charms to me, 


If Cynthia is not there. 


IV. 
All Day I miſe, all Night I dream, 
My Paſſion is my conſtant Theme, 
Nor take ] Food or Reſt : 1 
I know and find my ſelf undone, 
Yet madly puſh my Ruin on, 
Though flighted and oppreſt. 
V. 
Oh Love ! thy wond'rous Powr 1 own, 
Let now thy Clemency be ſhown, 
And Cynthia bear 2 Part: 
Tranſpierce her Breaſt with-equal Flame, 


Or let me be my ſelf again, 
And take away thy Dart. 
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CCC 


SAPEHO to PHAON. 


% NTUNE Sleeps, or is in Love, 
Will ſve never! never move, 

H1s ſhe fix'4 her reſtleſs Stone, 

Or ſtands ſhe ſtill to me alone? 


Sixty Times the radiant Sun, 
His diurnal Courſe has run; 
And ſixty Times the fable Night, 
Did all to balmy Reſt invite; 
Since I've known, or Peace, or Fay, 


Or quiet Slumber clos'd my He 


Thrice with ghaſtly Looks has Death, 


Made Eſays to ſtop my Breath; 
let the wretched, (ll he flies, 
And mocks à willing Sacrifice. 
Why, oh why ! is Death unkind? 
dince J no Compaſſion find; 
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PH4aoN's pitiful and free, | 
To all, alas, to all, but . 


Cruel FORTUNE, turn thy Wheel, 
And diſperſe this potent III; 
Let it circulate around, 
Till it has my PHAON found. 
Make him rave and die for Love ; 
Make his 04je# ſcornful prove; 
Make him feel what I endure ; 
Make him love without a Cure, 


Then oh ! then his Heart reclaim, 
And make him own my conſtant Flame. 


CCC 
The forſaken WI ; E. 


\ Ethinks, tis ſtrange, you can't afford 
1 One prtying Loot, one parting Mord; 
HUMaNTTy claims this as due, 

But whats HUMANITY to you, 


Cue, 


You! 
You! 


Yet 


| w1 
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Cruel Man I am not Blind, 
Your Infidelity I find; 
Your want of Love, my Ruin ſhews 
My broken Heart, your broken Vows: © 
Yet maugre all your rigid Hate, | 
[ will be T&UE in fpight of Fate; 
And one Prebeminence T'll claim, 
To be for ever ftill the ſame. 


Shew me a Man that dare be TRUxk, 
That dares to ſuffer what I do; 
That can for ever Sigh unheard, 
And ever Love without Regard. 
then will own your Prior claim, 
To Love, to Honovk, and to FAM: 
But till that time, my Dear, adieu, 
| vet SUPERIOR am to æm. Yau 
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